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Principal's  Message 

Again  as  our  school  year  draws  to  a  close,  I  have  the 
privilege  of  commenting  to  the  student  body  as  a  whole  and  of  saying 

a  few  words  of  farewell  to  the  graduating  class. 

I  would  like  first  of  all,  to  compliment  you,   the   students 
for  the  part  you  played  in  making  this  the  good  year  it  has  been.     You 
have  accepted  your  responsibilities,   directed  many  of  your  own  activities 
and  co-operated  well.     By  so  doing  you  have  proven  your  worth. 

This  year  the  00D0H0S0   suffered  growing  pains.     With 
the  increased  enrolment,  new  organizations  and  new  activities  appeared, 
and  this  in  turn  necessitated  discarding  others  which  had  served  their 
purpose  in  the  smaller  school.     Our  entry  into  W.O.  S.S.A.     opened  a 
whole  new  field  of  sports  with  other  schools;    the  Friday-night  get  = 
together s  of  the  fall  and  winter  were  most  successful!    the  newly-formed 
school  orchestra  produced  a  Ghristmas  Concert  of  high  calibre.     We 
feel  that  this  year  of  reorganization  to  meet  the  requirements  of  a 
larger  school  has  taught  us  much  which  can  be  applied  to  advantage  in 
years  to  come . 

Although  organizational  changes  have  had  to  be  made  to 
meet  the  changing  conditions,    some  elements  are  constant.     One  of 
the  constant  aims  of  education  is  the  development  of  good  citizens 
through  the  building  up  of  character,  personality  and  good  work  habits. 
As  all  growth  depends  on  activity,   there  is  no  development  either  ply- 
sical  or  intellectual,  without  effort,   and  effort  means  work.     Work  is 
not  a  curse  but  rather  the    prerogative  of  intelligence,  the  means  of 
satisfaction.     Education  is  not  merely  memorization  but  is  the  exercise 
and  development  of  the  powers  of  the  mind  so  that  the  individual  may 
be  better  fitted  to  cope  with  life  situations.     The  better  the  staff  and 
students  have  done  their  job  (for  it  is  a  dual  responsibility)  the  better 
prepared  the  student  will,  be  to  face  the  conflicts  of  life. 

And  now  a  word  to  our  graduates.     There  is  no  easy 
road  to  success  but  one  thing  is  essential  and  nothing  can  take  its 
place     -     a  clear  strong  purpose.     Formulate  as  early  as  possible 
your  goal  in  life  and  strive  towards  its  attainment. 


STUDENT  ORGANIZATIONS 


Student  Council 


President 
Vice-President 
Secretary 
T  reasurer 


-  Ronald  Strilive 

-  Barry  Woodyard 
=  Nan  Nicholson 

-  Marilyn  No  dwell 


Form  Representatives 

IX-A  Jim  Kalbfleisch 

IX-B  Margaret  Young 

IX-C  Ruth  Lightle 

IX -D  Rod  Gemmill 

X-A  Judy  Davidson 

X-B  Earl  Fagin 

X-C  Bob  Gemmill 

XI-A  Jean  Beeney 

XI-B  Jim  Greenis 

XII  Bill  Rohmer 

XIII  Nan  Scott 
Adviser  Mr.   M.  Cline 


Girls'  Athletic  Association 


President 
Secretary 
Treasurer 


Nan  Scott 
Myrna  Wakefield 
Nan  Nicholson 


Curators 

Basketball 

Volleyball 

Baseball 

Badminton 

Representatives 

IX 

X 

Organizer 


Helen  Fleetham 
Rosilyn  Sullivan 
Edith  de  St.  Aubyn 
Evelyn  Curtis 

Barbara  Kennedy 
Eleanor  Marshall 
Miss  J.  Goudie 


JUDY    DAVISON     10A  EARL    FAGIN     10B 


BOB    GEMMILL     IOC 


JEAN    BEENEY     1 1 A 


M.CLINE    ADVISER  M.NODWELL    TREAS.  NAN    SCOTT    G.A.A, 


R.STRIL5VE    PRES, 


STUDENT  COUNCIL  1954-55 


Boys'  Athletic  Association 


Bill  Rohmer 
Paxal  McCleary 
Jack  Emack 

Terry  Hamilton 
Earl  Dodds 
Harold  Campbell 
Jim  Sewell 
Bill  Leggett 
Douwe  Walmga 
Wally  Campbell 
Jim  Greenis 
Bill  Shannon 
Mr.   J0   McFarlane 


Cadet  Corps 


Cadet  Major 
"         Captain 

"        Lieut. 

ii  n 
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Irwin  Gillespie 
J3arry  Woodyard 
Mike  Gendron 
Lome  Tolton 
Malcolm  Fraser 


(officer  commanding) 
(2nd  in  command) 


C.QoM.S, 
C.S.M. 


Ian  McMillan 
Don  Bentley 


Instructors;-     Capto   Yates,     Lt.   Seltzer  s     Lt.   Baker, 
Civilian  Instructors z-  Jack  McFarlane,   Joe  Dvorak,   Murray 

Young „ 


Forestry  Club 


President 
Secretary 
Vice  -President 
Organizer 


Marie  Elford 
Dianne  Shirley 
Earl  Fagin 
Mr.   Mo   Young 


G  arden  Club 


President 
Leader 
Sec.    Treas, 
Organizer 


Sandra  Elford 
Eleanor  Marshall 
Ruth  A0  Lightle 
Mr.   M.   Young. 
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Editorial  Staff 


Editor  in  Chief 
Sub-editors: 

Graduate 

Socials 

Specials 

Literary- 
Poetry 

Sports 

Wit  &  Humour 
Business  Manager 
AdviseT 


-  Janet  Chamberlain 

lone  Stubbs 
Malcolm  Fraser 
Betty  Gallagher 
Frank  Speers 
Betty  Ann  Garvey 
Allan  Holmes 
Norah  McCleary 

-  Irwin  Gillespie 

-  Mr.  A.  Percy 


Inter-School  Christian  Fellowship 


President 

Vice-President 

Secretary 

Treasurer 

Social  Convener 

Missionary  Secretary 

Organizer 


-  Bernace    Nute 

-  Norah  McCleary 

-  Shirley  Menary 

-  Barry  James 

-  Betty  Gallagher 

-  Jim  Murray 

-  Miss  M.  Sutherland 


Courses 

1.  General  Course  for  those  desiring  only  a  High  School  Education. 

2.  Commercial  Course. 

3.  Courses  leading  up  to: 

An  Arts  Course  In  University 

A  Medical  College 

A  School  of  Engineering 

A  School  of  Dentistry 

A  School  of  Veterinary  Science 

A  School  of  Pharmacy 

Schools  of  Journalism,  Accountancy,  Social  Science,  Agricul 

ture,  Nursing,   Music,   Theology,  and  Practical  Arts. 


4.   Teachers8  Courses  -  Entrance  to  Normal  School. 


FRANK  SPEERS  12 
LITERARY 


3ETTY  ANN  GARVEY  13 
POETRY 


ALLAN  HOLMES  II 
SPORTS 


NORAH  MCCLEARY  10 
WIT  AND  HUMOR 


IONE  STUBBS13 
GRADUATE 


MALCOLM  FRASER  12 
SOCIAL 


BETTY  GALLAGHER  11 
SPECIALS 


IRWIN  GILLESP1E12 
BUSINESS  MANAGER 
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Editorial 

This  is  the  word  that    year  by  year, 
While  in  her  place  the  School  is  set, 
Every  one  of  her  sons  must  hear, 
And  none  that    hears  it  dare  forget. 
This;  they  all  with  a  joyful  mind 
Bear  through  life  like  a  torch  in  flame  , 
And  falling  fling  to  the  host  behind 
Play  up!   play  up!   and  play  the  game! 

-  Sir  Henry  Newbolt. 

The   school  year  is  rapdily  nearing  its  end;    the  stu- 
dents now  look  toward  the  last  hurdle  in  their  track  -  the  final  exams, 
and  behond  this  lies  the   summer.     We  whose  feet,   during  the  last  few 
months,   have  found  the   same  road  towards  these  "hallowed  halls"  will 
soon  seek  divers  paths.     Some  will  follow  their  fortunes  for  the  vaca- 
tion =  in  the  city,,   on  the  farm,   or  on  the  woodland  trail  and  lakeside. 
Yet  there  will  be  those  among  us  who  will  bid  goodbye  to  O.D.H.S,  and 
stand  upon  the  broader  highway  of  life,   perhaps  timorously,   or  with 
confidence  and  ambition. 

It  has  therefore  been  the  task  of  the  editorial  staff  to 
leave  in  your  hands  a  Key  with  which  you  may  unlock  the  book  of  Time, 
and,  turning  the  pages,  will    unfold  memories  of  the  year  1954  -  55. 

Certainly  this  has  been  a  good  year  for  the  school  and 
for  those  within.  00D0H0S.  has  settled  herself  firmly  in  her  4-year 
old  building  and  has  expanded,  tentatively  stretching  tender  roots  to- 
wards new  goals  and  ideas. 

In  the  athletic  department  we  are  greatly  appreciative 
of  the  efforts  of  Miss  Goudie  and  Mr.    McFarlane.     Under  their  guid- 
ance we  have  been  admitted  to  W00„S0S0A.   and  there,   as  well  as  in 
competitions  with  neighbouring  schools,   Orangeville  students  have 
proven  themselves. 

We  also  commend  Mr.   Dvorak  for  his  fine  work  with 
"metronome  and  fife".   The  school  orchestra  and  military  band  are 
shining  examples  of  his  ability  to  Quide  the  ""novice  to  the  musical 
note". 

A  few  new  frills  were  added  to  Dame  School's  petti- 
coats this  year  with  the  formation  of  some  new  societies,  though  we 
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did  experience  at  times  some  confusion  in  the  3;30  period. 

The  I.S.C.F.  under  Miss  Sutherland's  guidance  has 
proved  itself  a  worthy  organization  and  we  hope  it  will  continue  next 
year. 

Also  a  hopeful  sprig  for  future  glories  was  planted  in 
the  small  but    courageous  Ski  Club  which  had  its  main  headquarters 
in  the  Hockley  Valley,  and  which  persisted  nobly  in  spite  of  sundry 
bumps  and  bruises. 

And  now  with  the  year  passing  in  review,  the  Editor 
wishes  to  extend  most  grateful  thanks  to  Mr.   Percy,   our  understanding 
and  hard-working  advisor,  to  the  "faithful  few"  -  members  of  the 
Editorial  staff  for  their  wonderful  work  in  the  tracking  down  and  gro- 
oming of  articles  for  publication;  to  Mr.   Cline  for  his  photographic 
genius  and  "Smile  pretty,  little  one!"    and  especially  to  Miss  Simpson 
for  her  valiant  war    against  the  tides  of  exams  and  a  new  typewriter 
in  getting  our  magazine  from  manuscript  to  stencil. 

It  is  then  with  humble  pride  we  present  to  you  our  tod- 
dling prodigy  -  the  newest  "Red"n  Blue"! 
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Proficiency  Awards 

One  evening  a  year  is  set  aside  to  honour  our  graduates 
and  all  others  who  receive  certificates  and  awards,  the  tangible  evi  = 
dence  of  a  successful  year. 

The  Ontario  Department  of  Education  furnishes  the  aca- 
demic certificates  but  for  the  proficiency  awards     all  the  people  of  the 
high  school  district  are  indebted  to  those  who,   realizing  that  education 
today  makes  leaders  tomorrow,     attempt  to  stimulate  interest  in  lear- 
ning by  donating  awards  for  proficiency  in  the  various  fields. 

Below  is  the  list  of  awards  with  their  donors  and  win- 
ners.    We  have  included  three  in  this  list  which  have  as  yet  no  donor. 
If  there  is  someone  who  feels  that  he  would  like  to  donate  one  of 
these  awards,  would  he  please  contact  the  principal   -  Mr.    M,   Cline. 
Thank  you  very  much. 


J.   B,   Dods   o  .....  . 

G.   H.   Kearns 


OQOOOOOOOOOOOOQQOOOQ 


Q       O   O  0»OOOOOOOOQ<HOOCOOOOOOO 


9     ...   Marjorie  Clarke 

Bob  Broyden 
9     »  •>  •   Betty  Coles 
Judith  Still 
D„   J.   Torrie   ........... ........ .......<>     10    ...    Mervin  Nodwell 

I.O.D.E.  (Can.   Hist.)  ,.,,....».......«,.    10     ...  Michael  Gendron 

Salem  Womens"  Institute  (Agr.)   .........  o     10     .  .  .  Earl  Fagin 

Orangeville  Womens"  Institute  (Ho.Ec.)   ...    10     ...  Joan  Moon 

Betty  Gallagher 
R.A.   Marshall  •••••••••••  •••••••••••••<.    11     ...  Irwin  Gillespie 

A  „  W  .  Gillespie  .  ......  ........  .........    11     ...  Barry  Woodyard 

Orangeville  Womens"  Institute  (Ho.Ec.)...     11     .  .  .  Bev.  Hillis 

\J    o        V     o       >Ji    '-Kh       ooooetoo<iooisooooooaoooooooo    oo         X  £*  coo     -TV  Oil     OtiTXil  V  C 

B  0   T0  Parkinson  .......«-.  ......  ........     12     ...  lone  Stubbs 

Blount  Womens  '  Institute  (Ho.   Ec.  )....».     12     ...  Nan  Scott 

Jean  Campbell 
Langford  Transport  (Shop  Work)   .........     12     ...  Henry  Solecki 


Dr.   J.   N„  Evans  ... 


OOQOOQOOOOOOQQ 


.  Comm.  .  Ina  Bible 


A.D.   McKitrick  Memorial   »-<r«  .  •  a  •  .  o  o 
Dr.   Co  I.   Scott  (General  Proficiency) 


o    o    ©    ©  o 


OOAOO 


13 
13 


.  Mary  Jackson 
.  John  Kearns 
Marilyn  Nodwell 
Dr.    John  Russell  (Science)   ....... ........    13     ...  Ian  Fraser 

I.0oD„E.   Bursary  .........  .  »  .  . .  .  .......    13     ...  Dawn  Kirknes  s 

(For  Teachers'  College)  (Presented  by  Mrs.  R   .     A,  Marshall) 
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Dominion  Command  Scholarship  . . . . . 13     ...   Mary  Jackson 

(Presented    by  Rolf  Barbour,   Pres.   of  Can.   Legion). 


We  are  in  need  of  donors  for  proficiency 
awards  for  the  following  Grade  13  subjects. 

English 

French 

Mathematics 


THANK  YOU 

The  staff  and  students  of  the  O.D.H.S.  wish  to  extend  to 
all  who  have  in  any  way  assisted  in  the  activities  of  the  year  their  sin- 
cere appreciation.     The  interest  shown  by  the  general  public  in  our 
school  is  very  gratifying  and  encouraging. 

A  special  thank  you  goes  to: 

1.  The  donors  of  our  proficiency  awards. 

2.  Mr.   J.  M.  Aiken  and  Mr.   H.  Curry,  donors  of  trophies  for  the 
oratorical  contest. 

3.  Mr.   J.  Grigg  for  his  generosity  and  helpfulness  in  school  under- 
takings. 

4.  Mrs.   B.   Fairbairn,   Mr.  A.M.  McKitrick  and  Mr.  A,  Young  for 
acting  as  judges  for  the  oratorical  contest. 

5.  The  Orange ville  Banner  for  its  kindly  interest  in  the  school  and  our 
publication. 

6.  All  those  who  were  good  enough  to  attend  our  public  functions. 

7.  Mr.   Jack  Rohmer  for  the  use  of  the  ice  surface  for  hockey  practice 
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THE  HONOUR  ROLL 


Fall  Term 

Grade  9A         Jim  KalbfLeisch  91% 

Lois  Jelly  84% 

Silvia  Apse  82% 

Grade  9B         Peggy  Nute  84% 

Carl  Rogers  83% 

Margaret  Young  82% 

Grade  9C         Werner  Krumm  79% 

Donald  Barr  78% 

Dora  Bible  74% 

Denis  Nevett  74% 

Grade  9D  Jim  Saramaki  78% 

Rodney  Gemmill  73% 

Barry  James  72% 

Grade  10X        Lida  Klenovec  86% 

Marjorie  Clark  83% 

Bob  Broyden  79% 


Grade  10Y 


Grade  11A 


Grade  11B 


Shirley  Ann  McFee    82% 
Betty  Coles  8  1% 

Judy  Still  79% 


Elgin  Keeling 

82% 

Bernace  Nute 

80% 

Betty  Gallagher 

78% 

Mervin  Nodwell 

83% 

Sheila    Anderson 

79% 

Ann  Houlden 

73% 

Spring  Term 

Jim  KalbfLeisch  95% 

Lois  Jelly  82% 

Terry  Hamilton  80% 

Peggy  Nute  85% 

Carl  Rogers  80% 

John  Meek  79% 

Werner  Krumm  80% 

Donald  Barr  75% 

Barry  Barton  67% 


Rodney  Gemmill  74% 

Jim  Saramaki  7  3% 

Barry  James  72% 

Grant  Hilliard  82% 

Marjorie  Clark  80% 

Lida  Klenovec  80% 

Judy  Still  82% 

Betty  Coles  81% 

Shirley  Ann  McFee  79% 

Elgin  Keeling  82% 

Bernace  Nute  80% 

Betty  Gallagher  79% 

Mervm  Nodwell  81% 

Sheila  Anderson  79% 

Allan  Holmes  71% 

Ann  Houlden  71% 


Grade  12  Irwin  Gillespie  84% 

Barry  Wopdyard  78% 

Janet  Chamberlain     77% 


Irwin  Gillespie 
Barry  Woodyard 
Frank  Speers 
Lloyd  Moffat 
Dorothy  Robbins 


85% 
74% 
71% 
71% 
71% 
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Grade  13 

Ronald  Strilive 

85% 

Ronald  Strilive 

80% 

lone  Stubbs 

75% 

lone  Stubbs 

70% 

Bill  Menary 

75% 

Bill  Menary 

65% 

Commb 

Marilyn  No  dwell 

8  4.5% 

Marilyn  Nodwell 

88% 

Bev.   Hillis 

84.  1% 

Bev„  Hillis 

77% 

Beryl -Patter  son 

7  5.0% 

Marie  Gracey 

76% 

tl  M  It 


ft  mm 


STANDING    -    A  .  PERCY,         G.GIBSON,         N.MAYNARD,         M  .  CLINE(PRINC),      J.DVORAK, 

M.YOUNG,        V.YATES,         G.RAWN,         J  .  M CFARLANE . 
SEATED    -    C.KALBFLEISCH,        R.  SELTZER,         E.MCPHEDRAN,         M.KIDD,         M.SUTHERLAND, 

J.GOUDIE,         K.BAKER. 

STAFF  OF  THE  ORANGEVILLE  HIGH  SCHOOL 


INSERT    -    M.      SPROULE,         F.SPEERS. 

STANDING    -    J.ANDERSON,         H  .  DAR  RAUGH  (SEC-TR  E  AS)  ,        C.PATTERSON,         E.MOON, 

H . CRUIKSHANK . 
SEATED-    DR.  C.SCOTT,        J  .   DODS  (CHA  I  R  M  AN  )  ,         MR  S  .  G  .  KE  AR  NS  ,         L.JOHNSON. 

ORANGEVILLE  DISTRICT  HIGH  SCHOOL  BOARD, 
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THE  STAFF  1954  -  1955 

Maurice  H.   Cline,   B0A0  (McMaster)  ,,.,..„ .Science 

Keith  Baker ,   B  0  A  „  (McMaster)   ........o... ..........    Science ,  Math. 

Joe  Dvorak9   Mus.   Bac,   (Prague)  .....................   Music 

W.  Gordon  Gib  son  j   Ind.  A.&C.    .........  ......  .......   Shopwork 

Joyce  Goudie,   B.A.   (Toronto)  ........................Girls1  P.H.E, 

Claude  E0  Kalbfieisch,   B.A,   (Queens). Mathematics 

J„   Marjorie  Kidd,   B.A.  (Toronto)   .  .  .  .  . .  . . .  .  . .  „  .  . .  .  .  ..  English 

Norman  Co   Maynard  (Bus0   Comm.)   ...„,,..,..,, Commercial 

Jack  McFarlane,   B.P.H.E.  (Toronto)   .  „ .  „  .  ,  . .  ....... .   Boys8  P.H.E. 

Elizabeth  P0   McPhedran,   B.A.  (Toronto)   .  .  .......  .  . .  .   Home  Ec, 

Andrew  Te  Percy ,   B0A0   (Queens)  M.Ed.   (Ariz)   ........  French 

Russell  E.   Seltzer,   B.A.  (Western)   ...... ...... ......   English 

Muriel  Sutherland,   B.A.  (Toronto)  ....................  Latin 

Verden  Yates,  B.A.  (Western)   ............  ...........  History 

Murray  R.  Young „   B.S.A.  (O.A.C.)   ............... .  ..  Agriculture 

si        n         tr 

THE  ORANGEVILLE  DISTRICT  HIGH  SCHOOL  BOARD 

I »54-195 5 

J.B.  Dods  -      Chairman 

M.   Sproule  -       Vice-Chairman 

H.P.  Darraugh  =       Secretary  Treasurer 

Finance  Committees    W.L.  Johnstoni    (chairman),    H«C«  Cruikshank;  ; 
M.  Sproule;     F.  Speers. 

Agricultural  Committees    H.C.  Cruikshank,   (chairman);    Edgar  Moon; 
Carson  Patterson;     F„   Speers. 

Management  Committee:    Mrs.   Edna  Kearns  (chairman);    Edgar  Moon; 
Jos.  Anderson;    Dr.   CI.  Scott;    H.   C.   Cruikshank. 

Transportation  Committees    Jos.  Anderson  (chairman);     Carson  Patterson; 
M.  Sproule;    W.  L.   Johnson;    F.  Speers. 

Property  Committees    Dr.   C.  I.  Scott  (chairman);    Mrs.  Edna  Kearns; 
M.  Sproule;    H.  C.  Cruikshank;    Edgar  Moon. 
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STAFF  ACTIVITIES 

Resignations 

This  spring,   besides  bringing  nice  weather,  brought  also 
bad  news  -  the  resignations  of  three  members  of  the  staff,   (a)  Mr.   N. 
Maynard  of  the  commercial  department  who  has  been  with  us  for  the 
past  three  years  is  going  to  Aurora  High  School,   (b)  Miss  J.  Goudie 
who  joined  the  staff  last  year  leaves  for  St.  Catharines  Collegiate  and 
Vocational  School,     (c)  Mr.   J.   McFarlane  who  also  joined  the  staff 
last  year  will  be  on  the  Lawrence  Park  Collegiate  Staff,   Toronto.   We 
will  indeed  miss  them  next  year  but  would  like  to  extend  to  them  our 
very  best  wishes. 

Port  Elgin 

Our  hard  working  secretary,  Miss  S.  Simpson,  is  plan- 
ning a  rapid  recovery  from  a  heavy  schedule  of  work  at  a  cottage  at 
Port  Elgin.  She  and  five  other  girls  plan  to  forget  about  work  for  a 
few  glorious  weeks.     Have  fun,  Shirley. 

Eastern  Ontario 

Allison  Farms  Resort  at  Morrisburg  is  fortunate  to  have 
a  new  dining  room  hostess  for  the  summer  in  the  person  of  Miss  M. 
Sutherland.     We  are  sure  she  will  enjoy  Eastern  Ontario. 

Murray  Brian 

Congratulations  are  in  order  to  Mr.   and  Mrs.   M„  Young 
on  the  birth  of  a  son,   Murray  Brian,   on  October  13,    1954.     It  sounds 
as  if  they  are  due  for  an  additional  tax  exemption  in  April  as  well  as  a 
monthly  bonus. 

Mr.  Gtaxdon  Gibson  expects  to  relax  at  home  during  the  most  of  the 
summer . 

Summer  Cottage 

Mr.  Garnet  Rawn,   after  a  job  well  done,  well  deserves  his 
few  weeks'  holidays  at  the  cottage  at  Triple  Bay  near  Midland.     Peace 
and  quiet !     It' s  wonderful ! 

Bon  Voyage 

Yes,  the  travelled  member  of  the  staff,   our  Miss  Kidd  leaves 
for  Europe  on  July  1st  and  will  be  back  in  time  for  school  in  September. 
Her  itinerary  this  time  includes  Paris 9  Nice,  the  Riviera,   Naples, 
Rome,   Capri.     It  is  a  marvellous  way  to  spend  a  summer  and  we  do 
appreciate  it  that  she  shares  it  with  us  on  her  return. 
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Marking  Appointments 

Mr,    M,   Clme  has  been  appointed  to  be  committee  for  the 
Upper  School  Botany  and  Mrn   C0  Kalbfleisch  and  Mr.  A«   Percy  were 
appointed  associate     examiners  in  Trigonometry  and  French   Compo- 
sition respectively.     This  means  that  most  of  July  will  spent  at  the 
University  of  Toronto  where  the  papers  are  marked.     Miss  M,  Kidd 
turned  down  her  appointment  for  English  Literature. 

Summer  Course 

Mr.   J.  Dvorak  will  be  taking  a  departmental  summer 
course  in  music  in  Toronto  for  six  weeks. 

Camp  Borden 

Captain  V„  Yates  and  Lieutenant  K,   Baker  will  be  spen- 
ding most  of  the  summer  vacation  at  Camp  Borden  as  line  instructors 
Lieutenant     Seltzer  will  also  be  at  Camp  Borden  during  the   same  time 
taking  a  driver  mechanics  course. 

Mythical  Orchid 

Once  again  the  members  of  the  00D.HeS0   staff  wish  to 
thank  the  Home  Economics  teacher  -  Miss  E.   McPhedran  for  her 
many  favours  throughout  the  past  school  year.     We  really  do  appre- 
ciate her  very  much.     Please  accept   the  mythical  orchid. 


Mr  .Youngs  A  package  of  diapers 
Storekeepers  Here  you  are. 

diapers  and  5  cents 
Mr.   Young:    Never  mind 


for  the  new  baby. 
That  will  be  95  cents  for  the 
for  the  Tax. 
the  tacks.     My  wife  uses   safety 

pins. 
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Our  Get -Acquainted  Party 

by  Jim  KalbfLeisch  IXA 

The  social  highlight,  the  best  party  of  the  year,  was  held 
in  the  gymnasium  on  Friday ,   September  24ths     As  the  five  score  and 
ten  freshmen  entered  the  gym,  each  was  given  a  coloured  card  repre- 
senting some  fruit,     Later,  bunches  of  bananas,   grapes,  plums,   etc. 
could  be  seen  hanging  around  various  parts  of  the  gym0 


Promptly  at  7s52,   Mr„  Yates ,  the  master  of  ceremonies, 
quieted  the  excited  niners  and  started  us  off  on  the  first  event  of  the 
evening o     For  the  first  three-quarters  of  an  hour,  we  played  group 
games  such  as  a  balloon  breaking  contest,  life ■=  saver  passing  (watch 
those  brittle  toothpicks  girls!),   a  match-box  passing  contest,   and  a 
pop  drinking  contest,,     MrD   Cline  and  his  camera  were  busy  taking 
amusing  pictures  all  the  while „ 

The  most  tedious  event  of  the  evening  was  a  game    in 
which  one  had  to  circle  the  neck  of  a  milk  bottle  with  a  jar  ring  dang" 
ling  on  a  string,  from  a  yardsticks     Grace  Bryan  looped  the  bottle 
once  So  win„ 

A  balloon  battle  followed  in  which  each  person  tried  to 
burst  his  neighbour's  balloon  while  protecting  his  ownc     Exactly  one 
hundred  and  eight  broken  balloons  later.  Bob  McBride  and  Patsy  Watts 
proudly  marched  to  the  platform  to  receive  soft  drinks  for  their  ef- 
forts. 

Then  Miss  Kidd,  accompanied  by  Mre   Cline  introduced 

us  to  the  Grand  Old  Duke  of  York0     In  a  short  while,  a  folk  dance 
began0     Every  few  seconds  we  changed  partners,  and  at  the  end  of  the 
dance,  we  took  our  partner  to  luncho     The  delicious  lunch  of  pop  and 
hot-dogs  a  la  Miss  McPhedran  was  made  even  more  delicious  by  the 
young  ladies  with  whom  we  ate0 

After  lunch,   Mre   Young,  accompanied  by  Betty  Thompson 

taught  us  the  steps  of  a  schottische0     Atten-thirty  the  party  ended  with 
the  singing  of  God  Save  the  Queen0 

What  transpired  on  the  journey  home  is  still  a  mystery,, 

Many  thanks  to  the  members  of  the  staff  for  a  WONDERFUL 
Grade  9  partyc 
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The  Agriculture  Trip  to  the  0,A0Ca 

by  Shirley  Ann  McFee  X-B 

Two  bus-loads  of  eager  grade  ten  pupils  of  the  Agricul- 
ture and  the  music  classes  left  the  high  school  in  the  morning  of  Wed- 
nesday,  March  9,   1954  for  the  College  Royal  Show.     This  was  put  on 
by  the  Aggies  of  the  Ontario  Agriculture  College,  Guelph,  Ontario. 

When  we  arrived^   Mr.  Young  guided  us  through  the  lives- 
tock barn  where  we  saw  experimental  cows  and  a  dwarf  calf.     Next 
we  were  placed  under  the  supervision  of  the  College  Aggies  who  acted 
as  our  guides  for  the  general  tour.     The  tour  included  more  livestock 
barns s  farm  implement  buildings  ,   Ma c Donald  Institute 3  Veterinary 
College  and  the  Green  Houses.     The  girls  became  very  interested  at 
MacDonald  Institute  in  the  sewing  and  cooking.     We  all  agreed  that  the 
Veterinary  College  was  the  best  building  visited  all  day.     Here8  we 
saw  the  operation  on  a  lamb  and  many  men  disecting  the  parts  of  cows, 
sheep,   and  dogs.     In  the  Field  Husbandry  Building  we  observed  the 
well-planned  insect  collections  and  the  magnificent  flowers  of  the 
greenhouse  brought  sunshine  to  the  gloomy  day,  especially  the 
tropical  garden  where  orchids  were  a  beautiful  picture. 

After  our  general  tour  we  were  served  a  delicious  hot 
dinner  by  the  Agricultural  College  free  of  charge. 

During  the  afternoon  many  toured  the  gymnasium  where 
the  bright,   educational' exhibits  were  on  display  and  gave  ideas  for 
our  own  Open  Night  at  O.DeH.S«,     While  the  girls  enjoyed  the  Fashion 
Show  immensely,     the  boys  saw  cattle  being  judged,  the  dog  show, 
and  the  building  where  the   special  modern  shop  and  technical  mach- 
inery was  on  display. 

The  time  to  leave  came  too  soon  and  at  3.00  p.m.  we 
gathered  at  the  buses  for  home.     A  well  enjoyed  day  as  well  as  an 
educational  day  had  been  spent  by  both  classes.     We  wish  to  extend 
a  note  of  thanks  to  Mr.   Young  for  making  this  splendid  day  possible, 
and  to  Mr.  Yates  for  his  assistance  and  support. 


DETERMINATION 


WHO  s  SCARED? 
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WILL  IT  BREAK? 


SO  NEAR  AND  YET  SO  FAR 


GRAND  OLD  DUKE 


'  :■*■ 


STEADY 


IT  COULDN'  T  BE  THAT  BAD 
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Athletic  Nights 

by  Bill  Rohmer  XII 

The   start  of  the  "54  -  55"  school  year  at  Orangeville 
District  High,    saw  the  formation  of  two  new  organizations  in  our  school^ 
The  Boys"  and  Girls'  Athletic  Associations,,     There^  groups  were  for- 
med to  aid  the  development  of  a  better  and  larger  sport  and  social 
programme  for  the  students. 

Officers  and  representatives  were  elected  from  the  ranks 
of  our  student  body  to  form  our  executive „  Many  meetings  and  discus- 
sions were  held  to  deal  with  the  question  of  how  both  sports  and  school 
social  life  could  be  united,  to  the  mutual  benefit  of  all.  The  result 
was  the  opening  Athletic  Night  on  October  1  st,  Attempts  at  such  a  progr- 
amme  in  our  school, have  beenin  a  sense,  an  experiment., 

The  response  of  the  students  was     far  greater  than  the 
executive  had  hoped,  and  was  a  most  gratifying  reward  to  all  those  who 
had    laboured  to  make  it  a  success.     The  programmes  which  consisted 
of  a  volleyball  tournament  of  nine  mixed  teams  of  boys  and  girls  and  a 
basketball  game  between  the  country  and  the  town  boys,   ran  very 
smoothly o     Also  on  that  schedule  was  a  football  film  ,    shown  in  one  of 
the  class-rooms  r   and  last  of  all,  a  "soc"  dance  which  ended  the 
evening. 

The  success  of  the  first  Athletic  Night  was  so  pronounced 
that  soon  another  was  planned  by  the  girls.     This,  unfortunately,   met 
with  a  serious  set-back,  when  we  were  visited  by  an  unexpected  and 
overwhelming  source  of  distraction,   "Hurricane  Hazel" „     However, 
a  few  hardy  souls  managed  to  slosh  their  way  through  the  school,   and 
although  the  group  was  much  smaller  than  was  hoped  for,  a  good  time 
was  had  by  all. 

Much  was  learned  from  the  mistakes  of  the  earlier  pro- 
ductions,  and  as  the  weeks  passed,  better  and  more  interesting  pro- 
grammes were  offered.     It  was  decided  that  the  greatest  need  was  for 
variety,   and  with  this  in  mind  tournaments  in  new  and  different  games, 
such  as   -  murder  ball,   pin  ball  and  one-handed  volleyball  were  used. 
Other  ideas  were  employed  also,  which  developed  intes-es+ Such  as 
drawing  cards  for  sleigh  riding  parties,   square  dancing,  and  the 
election  of  a  snow  queen. 

From  October  to  early  spring,  eight  Athletic  Nights  were 
held,   all  of  which  have  been  acclaimed  as  being  very  successful.     How- 
ever, this  achievement  lies  not  only  with  those  who  did  the  organizing, 
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directing,  but  more  so  in  the  students  themselvess  who  showed  so  great 
an  interest  by  their  response,, 

These  functions  have  not  only  brought  much  gaiety  and 
enjoyment s  but  also,  I  believe  that  they  have,   and  will  continue  to  in- 
still into  each  and  every  participant  a  sense  of  greater  pride  and  in- 
terest in  his  school. 


The  1  st  Home  Game 

by  Jim  McKenzie  XI-A 

The  ball  was  wet,  the  ground  was  muddy , 
And  the  clouds  let  down  the  rain; 
The  players  slithered  and  slipped  and  slid, 
As  they  played  their  first  home  game. 

But  the  fans  were  there  to  cheer  them  on 
And  their  mascot  barked  with  glee, 
And  the  cheerleaders  jumped  and  cried  aloud 
'Twas  quite  a  sight  to  see. 

The  coach  tramped  up  and  down  the  side 
And  yelled  and  kicked  and  swore, 
For  if  his  team  lost  this  first  game 
He'd  vowed  they'd  play  no  more. 

So  the  boys  came  through  and  won  that  game 
Like  veterans  of  a  war; 

But  the  coach  still  cursed  and  yelled  and  kicked 
For  he'd  lost  a  bet  on  the  score. 


There  once  was  a  girl  called    Marie 
Who  was  stung  by  quite  a  large  bee, 
She  started  to  yell 
And  her  arm  it  did  swell 
To  the  size  of  the  trunk  of  a  tree. 

by    Elaine  Cook    IX -A 
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The  Grade  Eleven  Form  Party 

by  Elgin  Keeling  XI- 

On  Friday  night  January  4,    1955,   grade  eleven  decided 
to    hold  its  form  party  in  the  Mono  Centre  Community  Hall„     We  had 
planned  to  go  skating  on  a  pond  near  by,  then  go  to  the  Hall  to  dance „ 
and  the  ones  who  couldn't  dance  could  participate  in  the  many  games 
that  were  available .     Finally  the  night  rolled  around  and  it  turned  out 
to  be  beautifully  clear  and  frosty,   and  with  the  willing  help  of  Allan  and 
Arnold  Holmes  and  Sheila  Simpson,  who  scraped  the  ice  and  prepared 
the  hall  for  the  event ,   everything  went  as  scheduled,.     Since  it  was  such 
a  nice  night  with  no  snow  falling.,   most  of  grade  eleven  and  the  staff  of 
the  Orangeville  District  High  School  arrived  on  time  to  get  in  some 
skating  before  going  to  the  hallo     After  having  a  wonderful  time  every- 
one went  up  to  the  hall  where  immediately  we  were  arranged  in  groups 
for  some  very  _new  and  interesting  games,     many  of  which  were  un- 
familiar to  me,    so  I    will  try  to  describe  a  bit  of  each  one.     The  first 
one  was  a  game  in  which  the  name  of  an  occupation  of  a  person  was 
given  and  each  group  in  order  had  to  try  to  name  the  vegetable  that 
went  with  it  and  if  they  guessed  wrong  they  lost  a  mark.     For  example, 
the  word  taxi-driver  was  called  and  the  answer  was  cabbage.    Another 
game  which  was  similar  to  this  was  one  in  which  we  were  given  hints 
and  had  to  name  a  car  as  a  result  of  the  hints,    such  as  the  name  of  a 
deer  with  a  letter  added  and  the  answer  was  Buick.     Another  exciting 
game,  but  with  fatal  results  to  one  person  was  in  which  a  person  had 
to  roll  an  egg  down  the  floor  with  his  nose  and  see  how  fast  he  could  do 
it,  but  as  I  said,   one  person  had  a  fatal  accident  and  that  person  was 
Mr.   Gibson  who  ,saida   "he  would  either  make  it  or  break  it"   ,  and  he 
broke  it.     Other  games,  were,   "pass  the  life  saver'",  and  the  most  in- 
teresting one  of  the  evening  was  the  one  in  which  a  person  put  an  orange 
under  his  chin  and  had  to  pass  it  to  the  next  person,  who  of  course  was  a 
girl,  and  put  it  under  her  chin  without  touching  it  with  his  hands.   (Boy, 
did  some  blush). 

Finally,  the  dancing  got  under  way,  with  the    'Orangeville 
District  High  School  Dance  Band"     playing,,  and  in  between  times  the 
record  player  was  used.     There  was  much  round-dancing  and  square- 
dancing,  but  it  was  so  warm  in  the  hall  and  the  windows  were  all  stuck 
so  tightly  that  we  couldn't  stand  more  than  one   square  dance.     Mean- 
while, in  the  cellar,  while  the  dancing  was  going  on  above  there  were 
nirmerous  games  such  as:   crokinole,   checkers,   and  decks  of  cards. 
By  twelve  o'clock,   everyone  was  out  of  the  hall  to  pile  back  in  the  cars 
and  roar  out  to  the  highway  to  go  flying  home.     I  think  I  can  safely  say 
this  was  one  night  we  will  remember  for  a  long  time« 
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Grade  Eleven's  Trip 

by  Mervin  Nodwell    XI- B 

Early  Friday  morning  May  13,   approximately  forty- 
five  pupils  of  Grade  Eleven  pulled  merrily  away  from  O.D.HeS. 
bound  for  an  all -day  trip  through  Stelco  and  onward  to  the  Locks  at 
Thorold.     The  trip  down  to  Hamilton  had  very  little  significance  except 
for  the  outbursts  of  song  which    pervaded  the  bus0     As  we  neared  one 
of  Ontario's  most  industrial  cities ,   Hamilton,  the   sparkling  water  of 
Lake  Ontario  and  the  colourful  blossoms  of  the  fruit  trees  mingled  to- 
gether to  form  a  very  picturesque  view0 

Upon  our  arrival  at  the  Steel  Plant ,  we  were  welcomed 
by  four  guides  who  directed  us  around  the  numerous  busy  mills. 
Among  a  setting  of  fume -filled  smoke,   intense  heat  and  grinding  ma- 
chines we  were  shown  the  whole  process  of  converting  iron  ore  to 
the  finished  product  "steel11.     We  were  well  rewarded  in  spite  of  the 
heat  and  smoke  since  we  were  treated  to  a  ring-side  view  to  observe 
the  manufacture  of  coke,  the  formation  of  molten  iron  in  huge  blast 
furnaces,  the  conversion  of  pig  iron  to  steel,  the  moulding  of  ingots 
and  finally  the  shaping  of  the  ingots  into  coils,  plates  and  wire  rods. 

The  aftefflnoon  tour  took  us  to  the  Locks  on  the  Welland 
canal.     The  curious  Third  Formers  watched  the  procedure  of  passing 
a  coal  barge  through  the  locks  with  intense  interest.     Besides  gaining 
a  first  hand  knowledge  of  the  principle  of  the  Locks,   many  got  their 
first  glimpse  of  a  real  ship. 

As  we  wended  our  way  home  everyone  was  satisfied 
that  he  had  spent  a  worth-while  day  learning  something  new  and  '  in- 
teresting about  his  own  fair  province. 


There  was  a  young  lad  name     of    Gord, 

Who  went  for  a  spin  in  a  F«rd; 

It  smoked  and  it  rattled, 

While  the  gas  fumes  Gord  battled 

"Til  they  carried  him  off  on  a  board. 

by  Grant  Hilliard    X-B 
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Catch  as  Catch  Can 

Since  time  immemorial ,   it  has  been  the  privilege  of 
man  and  boy  to  chase  „   and  prerogative  of  the  weaker  consituant  of  the 
human  race  either  to  run  or  to  be  lost0     Along  with  this  token  of 
superiority,   men  have  also  been  allowed  the  dubious  pleasure  of  pay  = 
ing  for  the  cheques, 

Cleopatra  agreed  with  this  system,,     Mark  Antony 
thought  that  it  was  wonderful ,     Elizabeth  1  watched  her  courtiers  run 
and  enjoyed  herself  immensely  -  But  =  one  Hepsabiah  Hawkins  ,   Esq, 
of  Dogpatch  county  having  been  pestered  by  the  presence  of  a  rather 
homely  daughter  for  far  too  long  a  period,   instituted  the  "honourable" 
system  to  be  known  by  us  in  later  days,   as  Sadie  Hawkin's  Day,   or 
"Head  for  the  hills,  the  marines  have  landed!"     Thus  it  was  that  the 
tables  were  turned,  for  then  the  women  bought  themselves  running 
boots  and  trained  for  weeks  in  preparation  of  the  great  day  when  they 
would  trap  the  elusive  and  fleet •=  footed  male. 

It  was  in  this    fashion  that  the  Sadie  Hawkincs  custom 
descended  to  us,   and,   although  the  style  has  changed  slightly,  the 
principle  is  still  the   same,  for  any  time  during  Twirp  week  that  one 
entered  the  halls  of  Orange viile  High  School,   one  saw  the  unfamiliar 
sight  of  the  boys  strolling  down  the  hall  with  carefree    strides     and 
hands  in  pockets s  while  toiling  along  behind,   the  junior  miss  could  be 
seen  struggling  vainly  under  mountainous  piles  of  books,   gym  attire 
and  other  debris.     So  ran  the  course  of  events  during  the  week,  but 
on  Friday,  the  general  topics  of  conversation  all  focussed    on  one 
event.     With  the  girls,   "Do  you  think  he  has  been  asked  yet?"  and 
with  the  boys,    "Gee!   1  wonder  if  shecs  going  to  ask  me  or  some 
other  bloke".     The  consternation  of  the  moment  was  caused  by  the 
nearness  of  the  most  important  event  of  the  week  -  The  §ad.leHaw  = 
kin's  Dance, 

The  job  of  decorating  the  gymnasium  fell  to  grade  11 
this  year  and  despite  the  fact  that  it  was  not  proper  for  the  boys  to 
work,   everyone  pitched  in  with  a  willn     The  result  of  their  labours  was 
a  very  delightful  combination  of  deep=rose  lights,   crepe  paper  and 
poetry.     Yes,   all  along  the  walls  were  hung  numerous  small  placards, 
each  of  which  held  a  small  sample  of  poetry  adroitly  penned  by  some 
member  of  grade   13, 

The  dance  began  promptly  at  the   stroke  of  eight,  with 
the  orchestra  of  Frankie  Banks  presiding  on  the  stage.     The  hall 
soon  filled  with  dancers  who  lost  no  time  in  stepping  to  the  lively  mu- 
sic.    Just  before  intermission  time  the  insatiable  energy  of  the   stu- 
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dents  prevailed  over  common  sense  and  someone  ran  up  to  the  or- 
chestra leader  and  asked  for  a  "bunny-hop".     Without  further  ado, 
Joan  Lowe  and  Donald  Taylor  were  chosen  as  leaders  and  the  "hop" 
began.     Five  minutes  later  the  music  was  still  going  but  the  line  was 
growing  much  shorter  until  at  last  the  few  survivors  were  forced  to 
drop  from  exhaustion. 

Intermission  followed  immediately  afterwards,  and    as 
it  was  still  a  reasonably  long  period  before  midnight  the  girls  were  ob- 
liged to  foot  expenses  incurred  at  the  snack-bar  in  the  commercial 
room.     Unusually  large  amounts  of  food  were  consumed,  but  after  the 
bunny-hop  the  reason  was  obvious. 

The  events  of  the  evening  rolled  swiftly  onwards  after 
the  intermission  and  it  seemed  to  be  no  time  at  all  before  the  orchestra 
began  the  "farewell  waltz"  .      With  the   final  bars  "Twirp  Week"  ended 
and  once  again  the  male  was  obliged  to  open  the  doors, 


ii      ii      ii 


Thoughts 

by  Ian  McMillan  X-A 

R  e sting,   oh  resting  on  top  of  the  hill, 
Not  even  thinking  of  life  and  its  thrill. 

Hoping,   oh  hoping  someday  that  I  might 
Get  married  and  live  in  a  house  all  of  white. 

Doing,  oh,  nothing  at  all, 

And  wondering,  wondering  what  might  befall. 

W«rking,   oh  working  all  the  day  long; 

Quite  a  big  change  from  that  last  little  song. 

ii      ii      ii 

Mr.  Seltzer:    John,  use  these  words  in  a  sentence  -  defeat,   deduct, 

defense,  and  detail. 
John:  De  feat  of  de  duck  went  over  de  fence  before  de  tail. 

ii       ti       n 


l>JOT    REAL    -    JUST    A    DRAWING    BY 
OUR    ARTIST    -    JAN    CHAMBERLAIN 


BILL    SHANNON    -    WINNER    OF    AIKEN 
CUP    -    SENIOR    ORATORICALS 


HALLOWE      EN    DANCE     IN    ACTION. 


ANOTHER     DRAWING    FOR    OUR    SOIREE    A    PARIS 
BY    JAN    CHAMBERLAIN. 


ELEANOR     MARSHALL    -    WINNER    OF 

CURRY    CUP    -    JR  .  ORATORICAL 

CONTEST. 


READY  FOR  THE  HALLOWE"  EN  DANCE. 


T 
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INTER  SCHOOL  CHRISTIAN  FELLOWSHIP 

A  new  organization  has  been  formed  in  our  school  this  year 
the  inter  school  christian  fellowship  of  which  Miss  Sutherland  is  head„ 

This  fellowship  is  not  just  in  Canada  alone  for  it  has  spread 
to  all  parts  of  the  world.     Then  too,  there  are  Nurses  Christian  Fellow- 
ship  ,  A  teacher" s  Christian  Fellowships   an  inter  Collegiate  Christian 
Fellowship. 

Our  meetings  are  held  every  Wednesday  and  are  begun  with 
the  singing  of  favourite  hymns  after  which  we  have  bible  study  from 
the  gospel  of  St.   John  and  close  with  prayer. 

We  are  divided  into  two  teams,   being  Bernace  Nute  and  Bill 
Menary,   each  member  having  to  learn  a  bible  verse  each  week  and  the 
team  having  the  fewer  number  of  verses  have  to  throw  a  party  for  the 
other  group.     On  Friday  May  13th  Bernace  Nute  and  her  team  put  on 
a  very  successful  party  at  the  High  School  with  Dr.    McBurney  as 
guest  speaker. 

On  January  14th,  we  were  invited  to  the  I.S0C„F0    squash 
at  Alliston  to  which  Shelburne ,   Orangeville,  Alliston  and  Barrie  schools 
were  invited.     The  evening  started  off  with  a  bang,  with  a  tooth  pick 
contest  which  Peggy  Nute  won.     Then  came  many  lively  relays , 
followed  by  quieter  games  and  finally  our  guest  speaker.,   Ron  Suther- 
land was  introduced  .     We  think  Miss  Jo  Rudd,   our  staff  member  did 
a  fine  job  of  conducting  this  party. 

In  March  we  were  invited  to  another  squash  in  Brampton 
where  we  saw  pictures  of  Egypt,  the  Holy  Land  and  Jerusalem,  and 
Co   Chambers  was  the  guest  speaker. 

Ten  of  our  members  attended  a  week  end  conference  at 
Stayner  from  the  20th  to  the  21st  of  May  and  reported  a  very  profitable 
experience. 


Betty  Gallagher.   Social  Convener, 
Grade   11 
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Commercial  Trip 

by  Beverley  Hillis    Com. 

One  of  the  aims  of  a  commercial  course  is  to  create  an 
efficiency  in  and  a  knowledge  of  business .     This  was  the  object  of  our 
class  trip  to  the  Canadian  Radio  Manufacturing  Company  in  Toronto 
on  November  5,   1954. 

The  Canadian  Radio  Manufacturing  Company  is  one  of  the 
large  industries  in  Toronto  and  is  operated  by  the  Phillips  and  Rodger s 
Majesties.     It  is  from  here  that  we  are  supplied  with  our  television 
sets,   radios  and  record-changers,  the  models  ranging  in  size  from  the 
small  mantle  one  to  the  large  combination,, 

That  afternoon  at  2  o'clock,  we  were  ushered  into  the  main- 
office  at  the  front  of  the  plant  where  each  of  us  was  asked  to  sign  the 
visitor's  register  and  was  given  a  red  badge  with  a  number  for  iden- 
tification. 

Being  divided  into  two  group s,  we  were  then  taken  on  a 
conducted  touis-explQioonq  layouts  of  the  plant  „     One  of  the  first  items  of 
interest  we  saw  was  the  cutting  of  steel  to  form  the  radio  and  television 
sets.     Next,  we  were  shown  the  cutting  of  the  lumber  and  the  cons- 
truction of  the  cabinet.     If  you  think  that  every  television  cabinet  is 
made  from  genuine  wood,   be  ready  for  a  surprise!     They  aren't.     Some 
of  them  are  made  from  masonite,  which  is  put  through  a  special  pro- 
cess and  is  then  taken  to  the  painting  room,     Here,   a  special  solution 
is  pressed  upon  the  masonite.     The  next  step  is  to  press  the  masonite 
between  large  rollers,  pressing  the  special  grain  upon  it.     After  the 
finishing  touches,  to  all  appearances,  it  cannot  be  distinguished  from 
the  genuine  wood.     The   second  last  stage  of  this  construction  is  ^along 
the  radio  and  television  assembly  line.     There,  we  were  shown  how 
complicated  a  set  can  be.     Here,  the  employees  were  placing  wires, 
tubes,   etc.   each  having  its  continuous  operation  to  perform.     Finally, 
the   set  was  placed  in  its  cabinet.     Then  it  was  checked  to  discover 
whether  it  was  in  perfect  condition  to  be  sent  out  or  not.     The  super- 
visor told  us  that  approximately  400  television  and  1000  radio  sets 
were  constructed  in  one  day.     I5m  sure  our  questioning  minds  under- 
stand more  about  television  and  radio,   as  a  result  of  this  part  of 
our  tour. 

Besides  television  and  radio  we  were  introduced  to  the 
making  of  electronic  radio  receivers  and  wireless  telephone  systems. 
One  other  interesting  point  was  how  the  radios  are  set  up  in  our  Police 

Cars. 

ii      ii       ii 
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Un  Soir  a  Paris 

by  Malcolm  Fraser  XII 

Perhaps  one  of  the  most  delightful  enjoy- 
ments to  be  experienced  during  the  school 
ye^r  is  that  of  attending  the  formal  dance. 
Now j  although  this  dance  occurs  at  the   same 
*v     time  every  year,   and  occasionally  even  under 
^different  aliases,  the  excitement,    speculation, 
and  preparation  which  precede  this  event  is 
always  in  the  same  feverish  proportion. 

This  year,  Gradel2,  with  the  idea  of 
"let's  make  it  different",   proceeded  to  deck 
out  the  work-worn  gymnasium  in  a  suit  of  Paris • 
tailored  clothes.     As  a  result,  the  final  ensem- 
gaiety,   and  garish  brightness  of  "La  Place     Pi- 
galle.     Over  on  one  wall,  a  pair  of  haughty  poodles  sniffed  with  disdain 
at  a  bustling  "garcon"  on  the  opposite  wall,  who  was  scurrying  with 
frantic  haste  to  the  ever -waiting    table.     Signs  and  posters  loudly  an- 
nounced the  presence  of  the  Moulin  Rouge,   champs  Elysees  ,   and  other 
famous  spots.     Meanwhile,  tucked  unobstrusively  away  in  one  corner 
under  the  warm  glow  of  vine-covered  lamp-post,  was  a  small  "cabaret" 
set  for  two. 


ble  had  all  subtleness 


At  long  last,  the  decorations  complete,   and  the  appointed 
hour  arrived,   couples  began  to  converge  from  far  and  wide  to  the  school, 
Cars  swung  round  the  curving  drive,,  leaving  their  occupants  to  enter 
under  a  brilliantly  lighted  marquee,  which  proclaimed  "Une  Soiree  Dan- 
santes",     Once  past  the  ticket  taker,  who  was  seated  under  a  large 
blue  umbrella,  the  coats  were  checked,   and  for  those  who  arrived 
early  there  was  a  receiving  line  as  they  passed  onto  the  dance  floor. 

Colour  and  gaiety  were  the  order  of  the  hour,  for  as  the 
night  proceeded,  the  floor  became  alive  with  bright  silks  and  rus- 
tling taffetas  that  swayed  and  turned  in  time  with  the  music.     The 
dancers  became  a  sea  of  myriad  colours  which  sparkled  as  it  moved. 

Intermission  time  came  quickly,   and  the  still  dan- 
cing feet  moved  out  into  the  corridors  for  a  quick  snack,    served  in  the 
commercial  room.     After  a  brief  rest,   people  drifted  back  to  the 
floor  where  the  enticing  music  of  Frankie  Banks' orchestra  soon  re- 
established its  spell. 


After  what  seemed  to  be  but  the  space  of  a  second  the 
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hands  of  the  clock  heralded  the  playing  of  the  final  dance.     As  the  last 
bars  drew  to  a  close,  the  dancers  regretfully  left  the  floor  and  went 
out  into  the  hall,     the  door  closing  behind  them  on  an  unforgettable 
evening. 

This  was  the  enchanted  hour. 


Grade   12  Party 

by  Virginia  McArthur  XII 

Friday  the  13th  is  supposedly  an  unlucky  day,  but  for 
grade  twelve  the  day  will  always  be  remembered  as  the  class  party. 

The  sightless  eyes  of  the  owl  sitting  on  the  mantle  of  the 
Hunter's  &:  Angler's  Club  reflected  a  scene  of  fun  and  nonsenfte  as  the 
teachers  and  pupils  of  grade  twelve  ate  an  indigestible   supper  of  fcot- 
dogs  and  punch,  punch  which  can  be  described  only  as  potent. 

After  eating  we  partook  of  some  games  especially  de- 
signed for  "quietness"-,   and  after -dinner  rest.     Musical  chairs,  with 
the  gentlemen  as  chairs,   and  charades  were  only  two  of  those  thought 
up  by  our  brilliant  games  committee  -  led  by  Arlene  Bryant  and  Irwin 
Gillespie.     Later  ons  the  grave-yqrd    rang  with  the  laughter  of  the 
girls  and  boys  playing  Boston  bulldog  and  a  good  old-fashioned  game 
of  relieval. 

Exhausted,  mosquito  bitten,  but  happy.,  we  trouped 
back  to  the  lodge  to  rest  and  dance.  Mr.  Young  kindly  led  us  in  a 
rousing  square  dance  and  demonstrated  a  perfect  schottesse  for  us. 

At  eleven  o'clock  the  party  broke  up,   but  there  were 
no  regrets  for  everyone  was  'tired  and  happy.     I'm  sure  the  old 
saying  "A  good  time  was  enjoyed  by  all  "    is  fitting  here. 


Guest;    Don't  trouble  to  see  me  to  the  door. 
Tired  host:    It's  no  trouble.     It's  a  pleasure. 
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The  Best  Way  To  Do  Homework 

by  Lois  Jelly    IX  A 

It  was  Monday  evening  again  and  I  was  ready  to  start  the 
week  off  right  by  doing  all  my  homework. 

I  went  up  to  my  room,  shut  the  door ,  opened  the  sheet  of 
paper  that  had  my  homework  assignments  on  it,  and  quickly  closed  it 
again,  shuddering.  I  re -opened  the  sheet  after  I  regained  my  breath 
and  exclaimed  to  myself,   "I'll  never  get  all  of  this  done!" 

I  conveniently  remembered  I  was   supposed  to  call  my  girl- 
friend,   so,   I  ran  down  the  stairs  and  phoned  her.     We  had  a  lot  to  talk 
about,   and  one  and  one  half  hours  later  I  said  good-bye,   remembering 
my  unfinished,   or,   rather  unstarted  homework. 

I  was  slowly  mounting  the  stairs  again  but,  as  I  reached 
the  fourth  step  the  doorbell  rang,  and  I  dashed  back  to  answer  it.  It 
was  the  girl  up  the  street  calling  on  me  to  go  skating. 

Apparently  I  had  told  her  three  days  ago  that  I  would  go 
with  her,   and  as  it  was   such  a  lovely  evening  I  decided  I  just  could  not 
stay  in  the  house,    so  off  I  went,   thinking  I  would  be  home  about  nine- 
thirty  and     could  do  my  homework  then. 

I  grabbed  my  skates,   coat,   and  quarter  and  we  were  off 
to  the  rink. 

At  nine  o'clock,   a  friend  reminded  me  that  my  favorite 
movie  actor  was  in  the  picture  now  playing  at  the  Uptown  Theatre,   so9 
forgetting  the  homework  we  removed    our  skates  and  headed  toward 
the  theatre.     When  we  arrived  there  I  realized  I  had  spent  my  quarter 
at  the  arena  so  my  friend  had  to  pay  my  way  in. 

The  movie  was  so  exciting,   and  the  hero  so  handsome  that 
when  I  got  home  I  didn't  think  about  my  homework  until  I  was  ready  to 
get  into  bed.     It  was   so  late  that  I  couldn't  do  it  then,    so,   remembering 
how  much  fun  I  had  had  that  evening,   I  fell  asleep  with  the  fact  tucked 
away  in  my  mind  that  this  was  really,    "The  Best  Way  To  Do  Homework" 
providing  the  next  day  is  a  holiday. 
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Semi-Final  Oratorical  Contest 

by  Myrna  Wakefield  XII 

When  the  students  returned  to  00D0H0S0  after  New 
Years,  the  first  thing  that  caught  their  eye  when  they  entered  was  the 
show-case.     In  it  sat  four  shiny  silver  cups  which  made  them  take 
another  look.     On  closer  observation  they  noted  that  they  were  the 
Curry  and  Aiken  cups  which  were  awarded  to  the  best  speakers  in  the 
Junior  and  Senior  oratorical  contest. 

The  halls  buzzed  with  the  excitement  for  the  next  two    or 
three  weeks.     The  students  were  pounding  their  heads  in  search  of  a 
brilliant  idea  which  would  furnish  enough  material  to  give  an  intelligent 
speech.     The  big  encyclopedia,  that  sat  from  one  year  to  the  next  with- 
out coming  in  contact  with  any  students  was  all  of  a  sudden  taken  down 
from  its    perch  to  be  one  of  the  best  used  books  that  the  school  had 
ever  owned. 

Before  the  semi-finalists  could  be  chosen,  a  class  com- 
petition was  held  in  which  every  pupil  gave  a  prepared  composition  on 
any  topic  of  his  or  her  selection.        After  every  student  in  the  room 
had  given  his  speech,  the  students  chose  the  three  or  four  that  they 
would  like  to  see  represent  their  grade.     Finally  seven  brave  intel- 
lectual students  out  of  Grade  eleven  and  twelve  were  given  the  op- 
portunity to  represent  the  seniors  and  about  ten  for  the  juniors. 

On  February  11th  the  big  event  took  place.     Mr.    Cline 
acted  as  master  of  ceremonies  and  four  of  the    teachers  were  judges. 
Each    contestant  drew  a  number  to  determine  the  order  in  which  he 
would  speak.     After  each  contestant  gave  his  prepared  speech,  he 
picked  three  titles  from  a  hat  and  it  as^as  up  to  him  to  choose  one  and 
give  an  impromptu  on  it. 

Mr.   Cline  gave  the  decision  of  the  judges  in  assembly 
the  following  day.     Irwin  Gillespie,  Barry  Woodyard,   Bill  Shannon,   and 
Howard  Simpson  were  chosen  as  the  winners  of  the  semi-finals  for  the 
seniors  and    Eleanor    Marshall,     Barry  James      and  Ken  Rowley    for 
the  juniors. 

All  those  who  spoke  in  the  semi-finals  received  a  sil- 
ver spoon  engraved  with  the  year  "1955". 


BACK    ROW    -    MURRAY    DONALDSON,        RON    COLQUETTE,         BOB    HOGARTH,         B!l_l_    WHALEY, 

BILL    CUMMING,         BARRY    EVERSON,         TERRY    HAMILTON,         ROBBIE     ILL1NGWORTH 
IVAN    GALE,         BOB    LEMON,         JIM    BROWN, 

MIDDLE    ROW    -    GEO    BROWN,         DON    KITTLE,        JIM     KALBFLEISCH,         JOY    LIMEBEER, 

MARJOR1E    LONG,         NORMA    GRAHAM,        JOAN    MARTIN,        JACQUELINE    LEGGETT, 
JOAN    PATTERSON,         MORLAND    FERGUSON,         BILL    MACEACHERN,         GEO    CANC1LLA, 

FRONT    ROW    -    MARIE    MCCORMICK,         LOIS    JELLY,         PATSY    GARVEY,         HELEN     DONALDSON 
MARG    DUNCAN,         ELAINE    COOK,        JOAN    COULTER,         GRACE    BRYAN,      YVONNE 
GOODEVE,         DOREEN    HILLIS. 

GRADE  NINE  A 


BACK    ROW    -    DOUG    MOORE,        JIM     MCCORMICK,        JOHN    MEEK,         BOB    WELLS,         EARL    DODDS, 
BILL    WHALEY,        JIM    MURRAY,         DON    STA1NTON,         PHILIP    BRETT,         BILL 
DAVIDSON,         BOB     MCBRIDE. 

MIDDLE  ROW  -  JOHN  HUGHES,  KEN  ROWLEY,  CARL  ROGERS,  BELL  VACHERESSE, 
DORIS  SHARP,  MARG  YOUNG,  MURIEL  CROMBIE,  JOAN  READ,  GLORIA 
SMITH,         DON    STRUTT,         MURRAY    STOREY,        RONALD    MEYERS. 

FRONT    ROW    -    JOAN    ROBINSON,         BETTY    THOMPSON,         MARSEILLINE    WALSH,         WANDA 
K1RKNESS,         PEGGY    NUTE,         SALLY    AHERN,        GAEL    RANDALL,        AGNES 
BENNETT,       BERN1CE    MILTON,         LORETTA    YOUNG. 


GRADE  NINE  B 


p 
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Oratorical  Contest  -  1955 

by  Barbara  Durkin    XII 

Once  again  the  day  for  the  final  oratorical  contest  in  O.D» 
H.S.  had  rolled  around.     The  glittering  Curry  and  Aiken  trophies  al- 
most blinded  one  as  they  shone  forth  in  elegance  from  the  showcase  in 
front  of  the  entrance  door-way  of  the  school. 

The  junior  and  senior  semi-finals  had  been  held  on  Jan.   21 
and  Jan.   24  respectively  and  from  these  the  judges  had  selected  three 
junior  and  four  senior  speakers  to  compete  in  the  final  contest  held  on 
Friday,   January  28th. 

The  juniors  were  the  first  to  speak.     Barry  James,  the 
first  competitor  interested  us  by  telling  of  "Archery,   Canada's  Oldest 
Sport"  and  in  his  impromptu  he  "Baked  A  Cake".     Eleanor  Marshall 
refreshed  our  memories  about  the  outstanding  Toronto  swimmer 
"Marilyn  Bell".     Eleanor  must  like  sports  because  she  was  "Learning 
To  Ski"  in  her  humourous  impromptu  speech.     Jimmy  Kalbfleisch,  the 
last  junior  speaker  for  the  afternoon  chose  for  his  topic  "Stamp  Col- 
lecting".    He  too ,  like  Eleanor   ,   is  sports -minded,   only  in  a  slightly 
different  way  for  he  told  us  in  his  impromptu  that  his  favourite  sport 
was  "Washing  Dishes". 

Barry  Woodyard  the  first  of  the  senior  speakers  perked 
us  up  by  telling  us  about  "Smiles"     and  then  kept  us  Bmiling  as  he  told 
of  an  episode  ^"Cleaning  Cupboards",     the  topic  of  his  impromptu. 
Irwin  Gillespie  inquired;,   "Are  You    Proud  To  Be  A.  Canadian"?  ,   and 
afterwards  kept  the  audience  laughing  as  he  told  of  his  "First  Blind 
Date".     "Ontario's  Leadership  Training  Camp  at  Lake  Couchiching" 
which  Bill  Shannon  attended  this   summer  proved  very  interesting  as  he 
related  to  us  his  enjoyable  experiences  there.    "Transportation"  was 
the  topic  of  Bill's  impromptu,,    Howard  Simpson  reminded  us  to  feel 
proud  when  we  hear  or  sing  Canada's  song  "The  Maple  Leaf  For  Ever", 
and  then  he  warned  the  girls  to  watch  their  feet  when  dancing  with  him 
as  he  expressed  his  ideas  about  and  related  his  experiences  of  "Dancing" 

Howard  was  the  last  senior  speaker.     Then  followed  the 
moments  of  suspense  as  we  waited  for  the  decision  of  the  judges.     Mrs. 
Blake  Fairburn,   Mr,    M,   McKitrick  and  Mrc   A.  Young  ,  who  had  retired 
at  the  request  of  the  chairman     Mr,   Cline.     The   school  dance  band, 
under  the  direction  of  Mr.   Dvorak  favoured  the  audience  during  this 
interval  with  a  few  selections. 

On  the  return  of  the  judges,    Mr.    McKitrick  acted  as  spoke- 
sman and  after  a  few  constructive  criticisms,   he  announced  the  winners. 
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Eleanor  Marshall,   and  Bill  Shannon,     Congratulations! 

Mr.   Curry  presented  the  junior  cup  to  Eleanor  Marshall 
and  also  a  small  replica  to  keep,,     To  her  he  extended  his  congratula- 
tions o 

Mr,  Aiken  then  presented  Bill  Shannon  with  the  senior 
trophy,,     Bill  too,  received  a  small  cup  for  his  own  and  well  deserved 
congratulations.     Thus  another  chapter  in  the  history  of  O.D.H.S. 
was  completed. 


O  Little  Drip 

by  Irwin  Gillespie  XII 

O  little  drip  of  water 

How  clear  you  seem  to  be, 

Till  you  travel  down  the  drain-pipe 

To  the  deep  blue  seas 

O  travelling  little  drip,   drip,   drip. 


O  little  drip  of  water 

So  oval  shaped  and  round, 

You  patter  on  the  basin 

With  a  gentle  tinkling  sound: 

O  dainty  little  drip,   drip,   drip, 


O  little  drip  of  water 

You  drop  and  then  are  gone, 

You  vanish  in  an  instant 

Singing  your  happy  song: 

O  melodious  little  drip,   drip,   drip, 


"A  chip  on  the  shoulder    indicates    wood    farther      up", 


BACK    ROW    -    BOB    ELLIS,         KURT    RE1NHARDT,        CARL    PETER,        CARL    LEESON,         HAROLD 

LUCAS,         BILL    MCKENNY,         HAROLD    CAMPBELL,        JOHN    LIMBEEK,         RON    LUNDY, 
MIDDLE    ROW    -    BARRY    BARTON,         GORDON    SHARP,         LOUIS    MCKENNA,         MARLENE    BUNN 

JOAN     DORRINGTON,        WERNER    CRUMM,         BILL    CAMPBELL,         DENNIS    NEVET    , 

BOB     MILLER, 
FRONT    ROW    —    DIANE     MEEK,        JOANNE    HANNA,         DOHA    BIBLE,        RUTH    LAVERY,        RUTH 

ANN    LIGHTLE,         BETTY    BIBLE,        LINDA    BITTEN,         EDITH    GR  EE  NSH  I  ELDS  , 

1VADEL    HUNTER . 


GRADE  NINE  C 


BACK    ROW    —    ROD    GEMMILL,         FRED    LANGR1DGE,         KEN    BLACK,         BARRY   JAMES,        JOHN 

□  ODDS,        JIM    SARAMACKI,        JIM    SEWELL,        WAYNE    SHARP,        GUY    H1LLIARD, 

NORMAN    MACMAHON, 
MIDDLE    ROW    -    DAVE     BENTLEY,        WAYNE    SMELTZER,         BURTON    SIMPSON,         DEAN    STRUTT, 

MAUREEN    WELSH,         SHEILA    WOODS,         BILL    RUSSELL,         PHILIP    RUSSELL, 

ROBERT     MONTGOMERY,         MURRAY    THOMPSON, 
FRONT    ROW    -    DONNA    REID,         PHYLLIS    SMITH,         ELIZABETH    HAMILTON,         RUBY    GRAY, 

MfoRJORIE     MACDONALD,         PAT    WATTS,         RUTH    CLOWES,         BARBARA    KENNEDY, 

BARBARA    VANCE,         GLADYS    COLES. 


GRADE  NINE  D 


31 
A  Deed  of  Courage 

by  Joan  Bailey  10A 

Oh  what  a  beautiful  day  it  was!     The  sun  was  shining  brightly, 
makkig  the  snow  glitter  on  the  hilltops  like  a  thousand  tiny  stars.     The 
tops  of  the  trees,    standing  erect  and  tall,  looked  like  miniature  toy     sol- 
diers guarding  some  unknown  secret. 

While  I  was  busy  admiring  this  beautiful  scenery,   I  was 
rudely  jerked  back  to  reality  by  the  sputtering  of  the  plane's  engine.   What 
could  it  be?     My  faithful  pal  "Skippy",   a  tiny  Scotch  terrier,  whimpered 
as  if  he  predicted  what  was  to  follow. 

Down,   down  we  went,  the  plane  turning  somersaults  in  the  air, 
now  nose -diving  for  the  ground,   now  climbing,  trying  to  gain  altitude,  and 

L II fc,   II         QQOOOOOOOQQQQQOaO  C-  X     d  Oil    o 

The  next  thing  I  knew,   Skippy  was  licking  my  arm,  whimp- 
ering softly.     The  gash  on  his  paw  was  bleeding  freely,   and  something 
was  happening  to  my  arm.     Our  first  concern  was  to  get  out  of  the  plane, 
but  that  was  easier  said  than  done.     Finally  we  crawled  from  the  wreck 
of  a  once  beautiful  plane,   only  to  find  the  trees  which  looked  so    innocent 
up  in  the   sky5   now  towering  over  us  menacingly.     Where  were  we?     May- 
be  we  were  close  to  civilization,  but  maybe..    -=  I  shuddered  at  the  next 
thought  and  quickly  put  it  out  of  my  mind.    I  found  some  bandages  in  the 
wreck  and  attended  to  Skipper's  paw,  and  my  arm.     I  was  relieved  when 
I  found  out  i"ftwas  not  as  serious  as  I  had  earlier  predicted  it  to  be. 

Time  passed  on.     Now  and  then,  the  snowflakes  would  drift 
lazily  from  the  star  speckled  sky  onto  the  frozen  earth.     This  couldn't 
go  on.     Skippy  and  I  started  out,   not  knowing  where  we  were  going,   nor 
how  we  would  manage,  with  the  night  becoming  colder  every  minute. 
Because  of  the  shock  and  cold,  I  was  not  as  careful  as  I  should  have  been 
and  tripped  into  a  hole,  where  I  lost  consciousness. 

"Hey,  wake  up",  said  a  husky  voice.  I  opened  my  eyes,  only 
to  see  that  daylight  had  come  and  a  couple  of  men  were  standing  over  me, 
trying  to  wake  me  up. 

"Where's  Skippy?"  I  mutterede 

The  two  men  exchanged  glances  and  then  told  me  Skippy  had 
died.     It  seems  he  had  found  the  men,   and  bothered  them  until  they  fol  = 
lowed  him  to  me.     On  the  way,   Skippy  died.     He  had  been  a  real  hero, 
for  if  it  hadn't  been  for  my  pal,  I  might  have  died  too. 


rr 
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The  Witches  Brew 

by  Marjorie  Vaughan    10B 

One  Hallowe'en  night,  three  small  boys  clambered  up  the 
steep  hill  to  the  rickety  old  house  situated  among  the  tall  trees  and 
whispering  grasses,     This  night  they  wanted  to  find  out  for  themselves 
whether  the  stories  about  ghosts  seen   and  heard  on  Hallowe'en  night 
were  true,, 

The  sky  was  dark  except  for  the  flitting  shadow  of  the  moon 
casting  weird  shapes  on  the  surface  of  the  earth0     There  was  a  whis- 
pering breeze  somewhere  about 0 

Casting  furtive  glances  behind  them,  they  decided  to  split 
up  and  go  in  different  directions,,     Bobby,  the  youngest,,    started  with 
the  first  floor.     The  loud  clanking  of  the  door  made  him  start, 

"Help",  he  screamed,   "I  heard  a  ghost  clanking  his  chains! 
Save  me!  " 

Jimmy  and  Joe  ran  in,     "What's  that?"    and  all  at  once  they 
lost  the  courage  to  go  alone,, 

I  think  we  had  better  stay  together,"  chattered  Jimmy, 
After  regaining  face  they  started  on  their  way. 

The  moon  was  playing  tricks  with  them  and  cast  weird 
shapes  upon  the   sodden    walls.     The  frightened  buys  were  ready  to  give 
up  the  ghost  when  a  figure  darted  across  the  floor    in  front  of  them,  [ 
A  screeching  such  as  was  never  heard  before  rang  through  the  building, 
A  door  slammed  and  the  bubbling  of  a  spring  was  heard, 

"What  time  is  it?"    whispered  Jimmy, 
"Midnight!"    Bobby  whispered  softly, 

"Oh,  no!"    the  witches  are  out  and  that  must  be  their  brew 
boiling,"  said  Joe, 

A  queer  smell  wafted  through  the  house  from  the  burning 
brush  below  j  but   the  boys  thought  that  it  was  the  smell  of  the  brew  boil- 
ing.    An  old  owl  hooted  and  the  boys  nearly -jumped  out  of  their  skins, 

"Let's  get  out  of  here!"    they  said  in  unison,   "This  is  no 
place  for  us". 

As  they  left  they  could  hear  the  witches  sweeping  the  ground 
with    chains.     They  scurried  down  the  hill  as  fast  as  they  could  and  for 
a  long  time  no  one  dared  to  venture  near  the  house  again. 


BACK   ROW    -   PETER    DAVISON,         BOB    BROYDEN,        VIOLET    CHAMBERS,      PAT    STUBBS, 
BARBARA    RE1D,         DONNA    COCHRANE,         MARY   VICARY,         PAT    MCLEAN, 
IAN    MCMILLAN,         BILL    LEGGETT 

MIDDLE    ROW    -    GWENDA    MCMULLIN,         ROSEMARY    DEYARMAND,        VIRGINIA    MCEWAN, 

JANET    STANDBROOK,        VELMA    AVtSON,         JOAN    BAILEY,         MARJORIE    CLARKE, 
JOAN    WILSON,      FAY    SAINTSBURY,         SHIRLEY    MACK,         BETTY    TR1BBLE, 

FRONT    ROW    -    LI  DA    KLENOVEC,         BETTY    NUTE,         NORAH    MCCLEARY,       SANDRA    ELFORD, 

MARY    DOWDALL,        JUDY    DAVISON,         PAT    FEWSTER,         FLO    TURNER,      ANN    RILEY, 


GrTADE  TEN  A 


aButs; 


BACK    ROW    -    BLENN    LARSON,         FRED    LANKTREE,         EARL    FAGIN,        CLEM    HORAN, 

JACK    LITTLE,         GRANT    H1LLARD,         GEORGE    VACHERESSE,         BRUCE    SEYLER, 

MIDDLE    ROW    -    CLARENCE    RUTLEDGE,         BILL    BRYAN,        VICTOR    RILEY,         BETTY    COLES, 
LORRAINE    BAXTER,        JOAN    DUNCAN,         BASIL    CAMPBELL,         BILL    HILLOCK, 

BACK    ROW    -    GAIL    CAMERON,         MARJORIE    VAUGHAN,         DIANE    SHIRLEY,        JOAN    MCLEISH, 

SHIRLEY   ANN     MCFEE,         ELEANOR     MARSHALL,        JUDITH    STILL,      MARIE     ELFORD, 


GRADE  TEN  B 
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The  Snow  Storm 

by  Jim  McKenzie    11A 

Brrrrrr!     It's  cold!     I  glanced  through  the  frosty  pane  to 
see  to  my  astonishment  a  scatter-rug  of  white,  fluffy  snow.     This  was 
supposed  to  be   spring!     The  telephone's  annoying  buzz  roused  me  from 
my  reverie.     It  was  mother  calling  to  say  that  she  and  dad  would  be 
home  that  afternoon  some -time.     Well,   chores  to  do,  breakfast  to  eat, 
and  then  more  chores.     Lovely  morning! 

The  intricate  tiny  feathers  fluttered  earthwqjrd  all  morning. 
How  beautiful  I  thought  as  I  gazed  out  of  the  barn  door!   How  wet  and 
soggy  I  found  as  I  ploughed  my  way  to  the  house  for  a  home-cooked  meal 
of  canned  spaghetti!     Drifts  fbegan  to  wend  their  course  across  the  hid- 
den sideroad.     The  radio  reported  more  snow  and  wind  for  the  afternoon. 
As  I  set  the  lunch  dishes  among  the  ones  from  breakfast  and  dinner  I 
wondered:  "Will  they  get  home  to  =  day?  "    I  hoped  so,   for  I  would  soon 
have  to  start  working. 

That  afternoon  I  forced  my  way  through  waves  of  snow  to 
the  tractor.     Soon3  I  had  the  driveway  clear  of  snow,    but  the  road  was 
still  clogged  with  banks  waist-deep.     Oho!     There"s  a  car!     It  was  mother 
and  dad.     After  some  shovelling  and  pushing  the  car  was  safely  in  the 
garage,  and  we  sat  down  to  a  scrumptious  meal  prepared  by  the  regular 
cook. 

The  snow  flakes  fell  like  feathers  at  a  picking  bee  all  that 
night  until  the  next  day  at  noon.     No  high  school  for  me  that  week!     I 
guess  even  a  snow  storm  can  be  useful. 


There  once  was  a  guy  name  of  Paul 

Who  had,   indeed  a  great  fall. 

He's  not  quite  over  it  yets 

But  he's  very  upset. 

The  doctor,  he  thought  they  should  call, 

by  Joan  Coulter 
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Prajirie  Storm 

by  Arlene  Marshall    11B 

It  was  mid-afternoon,  or  was  it  really  midnight?     Our  car- 
avan of  covered  wagons  had  suddenly  become  engulfed  by  a  vicious 
black  frenzy .     Heavy  dark  clouds    hung  motionless  from  the  sky0  From 
somewhere  above,  the  thunder    roared  like  the  voice  of  an  enraged 
giant  giving  orders.     Followed  by  another  sharp  crack  came  a  dren- 
ching downpour  of  icy  rain  whipped  onward  by  thrashing,  howling  winds 
tearing  at  our  only  protection,  the  wagons.     Sheets  of  vivid  lightning 
lit  up  the  lonely  prairies.     Stabs  of  lightning  like  gleaming  swords  duel- 
led with  each  other.     The  wagons  swayed  by  the  racing  winds,  gave  us 
the  sensation  of  being  in  the  midst  of  a  battle  between  the  heavens  and 
the  earth.     Suddenly  the  strife  was  over  and  the  sun  shone  through  to 
smile  upon  the  storm  battered  earth. 


Why? 

by  Pat  McLean  XA 

Why  is  it  on  a  starlit  night, 

That  balmy  breezes  blow? 

And  waters  shimmer  and  night  grows  dimmer, 

And  the  moon  is  a  white  as  snow. 


Why  is  it  when  the  moon  peeps  through , 
And  love  is  in  the  air? 

A    man  just  talks  the  whole  night  through, 
To  us  girls     'tis  n't  fair! 


Oh  why,   oh  why  I  ask  myself? 
Do  we  live  in  a  crazy  world? 
And  the  answer  shyly  comes  to  me, 
"It's  imagination,    silly  girl". 


BACK    ROW    -    JACK    CRONIN.        FRED    GI.LES,         DENNIS    ADAMS,         HUGH    BRACKEN,         EARL 

SPEERS, 
MIDDLE    ROW    -    BRUCE    COULTER,         BOB    GEMMILL,        TERRY    HOLTOM,         DOWE    WALINGA, 

JIM    COCKER1LL,         BOB    POYNTZ, 
FRONT    ROW    -    LEE    FAGIN,         GWEN    MATHERS,         FRANCIS    SMITH,         BETTY    TUCKER, 

SHIRLEY    MENARY,        LESIA    DURKALO,         LYNDA    MCBR1DE. 


GRADE  TEN  C 


/ 
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Grade  Twelve  and  Commercial  Literary 

by  Marilyn  Mc Candle ss    XII 

In    the  Gymnasium  on  Friday  afternoon,   February  18,   grades 
Twelve  and  Commercial  presented  the   second  Literary  of  the  year. 

Ron  Strilive  ,   president  of  the  Literary  Society,   opened    the 
meeting  with  the  singing  of  "O  Canada",   and  the  welcoming  of  the  visitors. 
He  then  introduced  our  Master    of  Ceremonies,   Sandy  McDonald  (John 
Patterson)  who,   clad  in  a  clown  suit  had  just  arrived  from  Scotland,   Sandy 
made  a  very  unusual  entrance  through  the  gym  and  up  on  stage  on  his 
horse  "La  Fance",     La  Fance  displayed  his  intelligence  by  counting  and 
doing  the  bunny  hop.     He  was  then  led  away  and  John  quickly  eased  the 
audience  with  his  hilarious  jokese 

First  on  the  programme  was  a  production  number  complete 
with  scenery  and  costumes,     The  songs  sung  were  "Yes  We  Have  No 
Bananas"  and  "I  Never  See  Maggie  Alone"  with  Doug  Bentley  as  the  for- 
lorn boyfriend  who  was  unable  to  see  Maggie  alone. 

Next  on  the  agenda  were  two  delightful  accordian  selections; 
"Twelfth  Street  Rag"  and  "Oh  Dem  Golden  Slippers"  by  Wanda  Kirkness. 

A  break  in  the  music  was  provided  by  a  one  act  play  entitled 
"Mind  Over  Mumps",     In  this  play,  Kathy  ~  the  romantic  young  girl,  had 
fallen  madly  in  love  with  her  English  teacher.     In  order  to  have  him  come 
to  visit  her,    she  made  up  a  fantastic  story  about  having  a  crazy  little 
sister,  Kathy  was  going  to  have  her  friend  Mary  Beth  pose  as  her  sister 
but  Mary  Beth    supposedly  ce^me  down  with  the  measles,     Alexander  who 
is  Kathy' s  brother  came  on  the  scene  and  Millie,  Kathy" s  best  girlfriend* 
decided  to  have  Alexander  pose  as  the  little  sister  but  much  against  Alex'6 
will.     The  teacher  soon  came  and  Mary  Beth  came  also.     To  make  matters 
worse,  both  Alex  (dressed  as  a  girl)  and  Mary  Beth  appeared  at  the  same 
time.     Finally  Mr,  Bentley  saw  them  both  and  stormed  with  rage,     Kathy8 s 
mother  came  on  stage  then  to  say  that  no  one  could  leave  the  house  as 
Mary  Beth  had  mumps,  not  measles  and  had  quarantined     them  all. 


The  Cast 


Helen  Anderson  -  Kathy" s  mother 

Irwin  Gillespie  -  Mr,    Bentley,   English  teacher 

Margaret  Young  =  Millie  -  Kathy8 s  friend 

Mo   McCandless   -  Kathy,  romantic  girl 

Hugh  Bracken  =  Alexander  -  Kathy's  brother 

V,   MacArthur  -  Mary  Beth  -  Kathy" s  friend 
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The  musical  programme  continued  with  Rosilyn  Sullivan 
singing  "Let  Me  Go  Lover".    Next  was  that  sensational  vocal  group  all 
the  way  from  Hollywood  -  The  .Andrew  Sisters  and  Andy  (Mr.   Yates)  who 
gave  us  their  own  lovely  rendition  of  "Open  Up  Your  Heart". 

Last  but  not  least  was  that  unforgetable  group,   "The  West 
County  Pea  Pickers",  who  produced  top  class  entertainment. 

Our  meeting  was  brought  to  a  close  with  the  singing  of  "The 
Queen". 

?l  M  II 


Blue  Monday 

by  Joan  Bailey  X-A 

Monday  morning  comes  aroundj 

You  don't  see  itf  it  makes  no  sound. 

All  you  remember  is  Saturday  night  - 

And  now  you  find  you  look  a  sight. 

You  wash  your  face  and  comb  your  hair 

Put  on  your  outfit,  there  on  the  chair. 

The  bus  for  you  it  will  not  wait; 

To  school  you  walk,  and  you'll  be  late. 


Tou  see  your  friends,    short  andtallj, 

The  sleepy  faces  of  them  all; 

Then  you  talk  of  the  week-end  past 

And  wish  forever  it  would  last. 

Your  thoughts  may  go  from  the  humble  show, 

To  Mr.   Young's  room  where  all  plants  grow; 

But  all  in  all  time  passes  fast 

And    the  week-end  rolls  around  again  at  last. 


Mr.   Percy:    (taking  up  vocabulary)  -  This  is  the  verb  "to  spend  time" 

not  "to  spend  money". 
Norah:  Do  we  learn  "to  spend  money". 

Mr.   Percy:    You  don't  have  to  learn  to  spend  money.     You're  a  girl; 
it  comes  to  you  naturally. 


BACK, ROW    -    WALLY    CAMPBELL,        JIM     MCKENZIE,  LORNE    TOLTON,        JEANNE    HARRISON, 

SHARON    WEBB,         DIANE    PARSONS,         PAUL    MCINTYRE,         ELGIN    KEELING, 

HOWARD    SIMPSON. 

MIDDLE    ROW    -    GRACE    LIGHTLE,         LOR  NA    TAYLOR,  BARBARA    LACKEY,         MARJORJE    WANNAN, 

CAROL    PECK,         NANCY    MCCLEARY,         BEP  VAN    DORAN,        GAY    TOWERS,         NAN 

NICHOLSON,         MIKE    GENDRON, 

FRONT    ROW    -    BARBARA    MCEWAN,         HILDA    STILL,  ISABEL    RAEBURN,         BERNACE    NUTE, 

BETTY    GALLAGHER,         SHEILA    SIMPSON,  JEAN    BEENEY. 


BACK    ROW    -    NORMAN    CLOWES,        TOM    LOCKYER,         BOB    CAMPBELL,        JIM    GR  E  E  N  1  S ,         PAUL 

COURTNEY,        TONY    TOWERS,         MERVIN    NODWELL,        ALLAN    HOLMES,         GERALD 

BRACKEN,         BOB    FIFE, 
MIDDLE    ROW    -    PAUL    HENDERSON,      'ARNOLD    HOLMES,         BILL    BIBLE,         GEORGE    HOOKE, 

ERNIE    JAMESON,         BONNAR    BANKS,         FRAZER     SMITH. 
FRONT    ROW    -    ANN    HOULDEN,        BARBARA    EDGERTON,         PAULINE    CHRISTIAN,        ARLENE 

MARSHALL,        JOAN    MOON,         DONNA    FAGIN,         SHIRLEY    ROBINSON,         GWEN    COOK, 

SHEILA    ANDERSON,         SHIRLEY   ANN    LAVERTY 


ABOVE  -  GRADE  ELEVEN  A 
BELOW  -  GRADE  ELEVEN  B 
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The  Beautiful  Hat 

by  Virginia  Mc Arthur    XII 

It  was  a  gorgeous  hat,    small,   covered  with  tiny  blue  flowers 
which  contained  minute  centres  of  buttercup  yellow,,     It  sat  in  a  dusty 
hat  shop  window  all  alone. 

A  pretty  blonde  woman  with  blue  eyes  walked  down  the  street. 
She  hesitated,  looked  in  the  window,   and  went  on»     A  short  time  later 
she  came  back,   retracing  her  steps  until  once  more  she  was  stopped  in 
front  of  the  window.     She  stood  there  obviously  weighing  the  pros  and 
cons  of  going  in.     Resolutely  she  squared  her  shoulders,   opened  the  door 
and  entered. 

Through  the  curtained  store  window,   shadowy  figures  could 
be  seen  moving  around.     The  beautiful  hat  was  removed  from  the  win- 
dow  and  once  more  the  show  case  was  barren. 

In  a  little  while  the  woman  reappeared  carrying  with  her 
a  candy  striped  hat  box. 

This  may  sound  very  common-place  to  you  -  but  do  you 
know  what  was  going  on  in  that  woman's  mind? 

With  slightly  hesitant  steps  ,    she  turned  the  corner  heading 
toward  her  home.     She  walked  slowly,   dreading  the  time  when  she  would 
reach  her  house  and  have  to  show  the  hat  to  her  husband. 

Five -thirty  came  and  up  the  same  path,  the  young  woman 
had  taken, strode  a  tall  young  man. 

One  can  almost  imagine  the  familiar  scene,  the  showing  of 
the  bonnet  to  the  husband,  the  tentative  remarks  about  the  price  tag,  a 
man's  angry  voice,  a  woman's  tears. 

A  few  minutes  later  the  young  lady  again  came  out  of  the 
house  carrying  the  same  hat  box.     At  a  hurried  pace  she  returned  to  the 
hat  shop.     She  disappeared.     When  she  came  out  the  hat  box  was  not  in 
evidence. 

Now  ladies,  I  told  you  this  story  for  only  one  reason,   do 
you  think  it  is  right?     You  may  not  think  this  is  fair    but  what  are  you 
going  to  do  about  it?     Nothing,   of  course.     For  peace  is  wonderful,  and 
who  wanted  the  hat  anyway? 
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BACK    ROW    -    L.  BOOTH,      M.FRASER,      B.SHANNON,      I.GILLESPIE,      T.CURTIS,      C.PETERSON 

A.THOMPSON,      B.ROHMER,      J.PATTERSON,      L.MOFFATT,      F.SPEERS,      P.BAXTER. 
MIDDLE    ROW    -    B.WOODYARD,      D.BENTLEY,      A.BRYANT,      B.DURKIN,      H.ANDERSON,      H.SPEERS, 

G.FAULKNER,      V.MACARTHUR,      M  .  MCCANDLE  SS,      J.CHAMBERLAiN,      D.BENTLEY, 

R  .  WOOLHEAD. 
FRONT    ROW    -     D.HANSFORD,      R.SULLIVAN,      M.  HUNTER,      j.  BRUCE,      B.MORRQW,      M.FAGIN, 

S.WELSH,      D.BRADLEY,      D.ROBB1NS,      M.WAKEFIELD. 


GRADE    TWELVE    COME     IN    CONTACT    WITH    FRENCH 


ABOVE  -  GRADE  TWELVE 
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My  Most  Unforgettable  Character 

by  Frank  Speers    XII 

Of  the  numerous  tyrannical  figures  of  teachers  that  in- 
habit the  caves  of  my  mind  and  have  been  supplemented  during  my  jour- 
ney through  school,   one  bald-headed  dictator  protrudes  from  the  crowd 
like  a  church  steeple  towering  above  a  cluster  of  one-story  bungalows. 

The  first  time  I  recall  seeing  him  was  on  the  first  day  of 
school  about  f946.     As  my  brothers,    sisters,   and  I  ascended  the  old, 
familiar  steps  delivering  us  onto  an  elevated  landing,   a  deafening  roar 
shattered  the  silence,  leaving  us  standing  erectlike  tin  soldiers  waiting 
for  the  next  tumult  of  orders.     We  parted  paths  at  this  point,   deciding 
that  it  was  just  the  new  teacher. 

My  kin  nervously  entered  the   senior  room  on  the  right  and 
I  headed  for  the  junior  room  on  the  left.     But  suddenly  something 
mysterious  in  the  voice  of  the  new  master  made  me  hesitate^  turn 
around s   and  peer  through  the  door  into  the  room  on  the  other  side. 
There  he  was,    standing  up  beside  his  desk,   a  victorious  smirk  mas- 
king his  long  expansive  face.     An  ancient  pair  of  rimless  spectacles 
anchored  loosely  behind  his  ears  were  draped  over  his  eyes  giving  them 
the  appearance  of  being  crossed.     A  desert  of  yellowish  skin  stretched 
over  the  top  of  his  skull ,    severed  only  by  two  large,   red  blood  vessels 
racing  one  another  down  the  centre  and  burying  themselves  jointly  at 
the  upper  extent  of  his  forehead.     On  either  side^  long,  narrow  oases 
of  half  gray  hair  seemed  to  clamp  the  skull  together. 

At  this  instant  my  eyeballs  nearly  leaped  from  their  soc- 
kets as  he  casually  transferred  the  well-worked  wad  of  gum  from  his 
mouth  to  the  dark  cavity  under  the  right  lapel  of  his  dusty-gray  suit  coat. 
This  motion  automatically  directed  my  eyes  to  the  yellow  tie  splitting 
the  white  shirt  in  half  and  disappearing  into  the  seclusion  of  the  dark 
sepulchre  under  his  coat.     A  pair  of  jet-black  pants  enclosed  a  pair 
of  long,  thin,  but  sturdy  legs.     The  cuffs  fell  short  of  the  highly  pol- 
ished black  shoes  by  four  or  five   inches,   disclosing  a  pair  of  bright 
red  socks  repeatedly  mended  with  such  remnants  of  yarn  that  they 
vied  with  Joseph's  coat  of  many  colours. 

At  this  point  I  turned  and  hastily  retreated  to  my  own  class- 
room,,  dreading  the  day,  the  hour,  the  minute,  that  I  would  fall  under 
the  persecution  of  such  a  tyrant. 
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But  alas!     the  day  came.     Exactly  one  year  after  my  first 
vision  I  marched  into  the  senior  room,   dreading  every  step  I  took. 
But  strangely  enough,  that  step  over,  the  dread  had  vanished,,     The  ter- 
rifying figure  became  a  buffoon  at  whose  expense  we  laughed  heartily. 

One  such  occurrence s  I  am  sure  I  will  never  forget.     Every 
time  I  think  of  it,  the  mixed  feelings  of  that  day  return.     One  afternoon 
when  gloom  had  settled  like  dense  fog  over  the  classroom,   it  was  de- 
cided that  we  should  take  up  a  mathematics  lesson  that  we  had  missed 
a  number  of  days  before.     Very  determinedly ,   John  (so  we  called  him) 
was  banging  on  the   side  blackboard,,  when  the  long  stick  of  chalk  he  was 
using  could  stand  the  shock  no  longer  and  shattered  into  many  pieces. 
He  stooped  down  endeavouring  to  retrieve  a  larger  piece  that  had  landed 
under  the  pencil  sharpener.     Upon  drawing  his  body  erect,  the  centre  of 
his  pate  contacted  the  pencil  sharpener  with  a  fleshy  thud.     To  the  hum- 
iliation of  the  teacher,  everyone  roared  hilariously.     Angrily,  he  com- 
leted  the  lesson  and  assigned  our  homework.     It  was  not  until  the  bell 
rang  at  four  o'clock  that  we  discovered  that  his  elephantine  mind 
hadn't  forgotten  our  "joke".     One  by  one  he  marched  the  loudest  laugh- 
ers  up  to  the  front  of  the  room  and  lathered  them  with  his  long  1  eather 
strap  which  he  carried  unfailingly  in  his  coat  pocket.     Alas!   the  joke 
had  backfired.     And  that  is  how  I  see  him  still,   a  vicious,  humourless 
little  man  whose  inborn  ridiculousness  was  the  constant  joke  of  the 
pupils  subjected  to  his  petty  tyranny. 


Rain 


by  Violet  Chambers 

Did  you  ever  hear  music  made  by  the  rain 
A  s  it  goes  pitter-pat  on  the  window-pane? 
It's  really  pretty;    just  listen  and  see! 
Pitter-pat -pat,   it  is   singing  to  me. 

See  the  little  rivers  it  makes  on  the  street; 
They  flow  down  separately,  then  they  meet 
To  make  a  little  lake  at  the  end  of  the  lane  < 
All  this  made  up  of  a  few  drops  of  rain. 


Mr.  K:    Here  come  the  parade,   Jimmy.     Call  your  mother.     Where 

is  she? 
Jimmy:  Upstairs,   dad,  waving  her  hair. 
Mr.  K:    Goodness!     Can't    we  afford  a  flag? 


ii      n      n 


Mrs.   Yates:    Did  you  ever  catch  your  husband  flirting? 

Mrs.   Seltzer:    I  certainly  did.     That's  exactly  how  I  caught  him, 


H      ii      ii 


"Young  man"   said  the  teacher  to  the  student  who  kept  interrupting 
"are  you  trying  to  instruct  the  class?" 
"Certainly  not,    sir",    said  the  student. 
"Well,  then,   don't  talk  like  an  idiot". 
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It  was  their  first  quarrel,   and  the  sordid  subject  was  money. 
"Before  we  were  married" ,    she  cried  bitterly «,    "you  told  me  you 
were  well-off". 
"I  was",   he  snarled,   "but  I  didn't  know  it". 


ii      ii      it 
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Mr.  Seltzer:    Every  time  I  come  home  late,   my  wife  hits  the  ceiling, 
Mr.   MacF:    You're  lucky  she's  such  a  bad  shot. 
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Just  like  a  woman 
Bill:    "Darling,  when  I  think  that  tomorrow  is  your  birthday  and  when 

I  think  that  a  year  ago  --.-  =  -----" 
Gwen:    "Sweetheart,   don't  let's  talk  about  our  past.     Let's  talk  about 
my  present. 


tt      ii       ii 


Sleepy  Nan:  (answering  telephone)     -  "What  is  it?" 
Operator:    "It's  a  Long  Distance  from  London" 
Sleepy  Nan:    "I  know  it  is"    and  went  back  to  bed. 
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"Why  doesn't  it"? 

Mr.   McFarlane  lecturing  to  the  health  class  on  the  circulation  of  the 

blood  - 

"If  Bob  stands  on  his  head,  the  blood  will  run  down  to  his  head,  will 

it  not? 

"Yes  sir1,1  replied  the  boyse 

"Then  why  does  the  blood  not  run  into  his  feet  when  he  stands  on  them 

George:  "It's  probably  because  his  feet  ain't  empty  sir." 


ii      ii      it 


BACK    ROW    -    JACK    GOLDEN, 


BRUCE     MOFF1TT, 


FRED    MONTGOMERY, 


BOB    LANKTREE, 


MIDDLE    ROW    -    ED    WALLACE,         GERALD    PATTULO,         MARILYN    NODWELL,         BEV    HILLIS, 

ELIZABETH    DAVIES,         BILL    HARPER,         LYLE    SMITH, 
FRONT    ROW    -    BERYLE    PATTERSON,         MARIE    GRACEY,         MARY    RICHARDSON,         CAROL    KELLY 

VERNA    SMITH,         PAULINE    RICHARDSON. 
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BACK    ROW    -    JOHN    PATTERSON,        WALLY    CAMPBELL,         ROD    GEMM1LL,        JIM    GREEN1IS, 
JACK    EMACK,         CHARLIE    SCOTT,         BRUCE    MOFF'TT,         HOWARD    SIMPSON, 
MR,     J.      MCFARLANE     (COACH) 

FRONT    ROW    -    BILL    LEGGETT,         DOWE    WALINGA,        JACK    CRONSN,         TED    CURTIS,        TER 
HOLTOM,         PAUL    MCCLEARY,         LORNE    TOLTON,         HUGH    BRACKEN. 


P.  D,  H,  S.    RUGBY  TEAM 
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The   scene  is  the  chemistry  class.     The  dumbest  student  is  being  quizzed. 

"What  is  the  formula  for  water?" 

"H-I-J-K-L-M-N-O". 

"Where  did  you  ever  learn  that?"     shouted  the  exasperated  professor. 

"From  you,    sir.     You  told  me  it  was  H    to    O". 
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Merv:    "Why  do  women  seek  husbands  named  William?" 
Bill:    "So  they  can  have  a  Will  of  their  own". 


ii      it      ti 


,v,-- 


gQ  c*Q  p 


3JSW- 


"What's  your  name?" 

"It's  on  the   side  of  the  truck" 

"It's  obliterated" 

"You're  wrong.     It's  O'Brien", 


"It  is  very  hard  for  a  women 
to  keep  it  a  secret  that  she 
can  keep  a  secret." 


ii      ii      ii 


Mr  Young:    Did  you  hear  about  the  man  who  gave  his  hens  sawdust 

in  their  feed  ration? 
Class:    No. 
Mr.   Young:  That's  right.     He  hatched  twelve  eggs.     Eleven  chicks  had 

wooden  legs,  the  other  bird  was  a  woodpecker. 


ii       ii      it 
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"What  is      it" 
Mr.  Young  ;going  over  the  parts  of  a  chicken    to  9B. 
And  of  course  the  chicken  is  covered  with  feather. 
Marsulline:  "What's  a  feather?" 
Mr.  Young:    Bill  Whaley,  will  you  please  explain  to  Marsulline  what 

a  feather  is". 
Bill  W:    It's  a    -      a  leaf  from  a  chicken. 

11      ii      ii 
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Virginia  M:    I  think  detective  Fix  is  a  married  man  because  he  talks 

like  a  married  man. 
Mr.   Percy:    Why,     how  does  a  married  man  talk? 
Bill  S:    Very  little. 


ii      ii      ii 
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Commencement 

by  Ron  Strilive  XIII 

The  annual  Commencement  Exercises  of  the  Orange  ville 
District  High  School  for  the  year  1954  -  55  took  place  on  November  19th. 
This  year's  programme  differed  from  those  previous  in  that  no  plays 
or  gymnastic  displays  were  presented*     Nevertheless  a  capacity  crowd 
of  the  good  citizens  of  Orangeville  turned  out;  for  as  Mr.   High,  the 
guest  speaker,    suggested,   "for  what  purpose  are  commencements,  if 
not  to  honour  the   students". 

This  year  the  "School  Orchestra"  under  the  able  direction 
of  Mr.   Dvorak  played  a  major  part  in  the  programme.     Its  delightful 
music  began  the  programmes   and  was  interspersed  with  the  presen- 
tations of  Certificates,   awards  and  prizes,   and  diplomas  and  brought 
the  evening  to  a  memorable  close.     Included  in  the  repertoire  were 
such  selections  as  the  overture  from  Rigoletto,    Pomp  &  Circumstance 
and  the  March  of  the  Prefects*,     It  was  indeed  an    excellent  showing 
by  the  School  Orchestra. 

The  presentation       of  the  Intermediate  Certificates  by  Mrs. 
G0  H„  Kearns  began  the  actual  Exercises.     This  year  some  61   students 
were  successful  in  receiving  their  certificates.     After  a  musical  int- 
erlude,  Mrs.  Kearns  was  then  pleased  to  call  upon  those  students  who 
had  been  fortunate  enough  to  have  won  a  prize  or  an  award.     Outstanding 
this  year  in  her  scholastic  achievements,  was  Mary  Jackson,  who  was 
presented  with  the  Dominion  Command  Scholarship  by  R,   Barbour, 
President  of  the  Canadian  Legion. 

After  the  presentation  of  the  Secondary  School  Diplomas 
and  Commercial  Certificates,   Mr.   J.BC  Dods,   chairman  of  the  O.D. 
HeS.  Board  introduced  to  the  audience  the  guest  speaker,   Professor 
N0  High  of  the  O.A.C.     In  his   speech,   the  theme  of  which  was, 
"Wealth  or  Poverty",  he  informed  the  Graduating  Class  especially, 
that  it  was  now  up  to  them  whether  they  would  strive  to  be  wealthy  in 
purse,   so  to  speak,   or  whether  in  the  sense  of  honour  among  their 
fellow   men.     He  reminded  them,  however,  that  each  should  set  his 
own  definite  goal  and  never  deviate  from  it  whatever  it  might  be. 

Following  this  excellent  addrerss  by  Professor  High,    19 
happy  and  deserving   students  -  last  year's  grade   13,   received  their 
Secondary  School  Honour  Diplomas.     My-how  smart  they  looked  as 
they  crossed  the  stage!     I  am  sure  the  audience  as  well  as  the  staff 
were  highly  proud  of  them. 
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The  second  and  last  of  the  excellent  speeches  of  the  night 
was  made  when  Mary  Jackson,  this  year's  validictorian,   ascended 
the  platform,,     Mary  compared  her  high  school  days  to  a  slippery,, 
treacherous  ladder  which  could,  by  one's  own  accord^  bring  a  person 
to  the  honourable  realization  of  a  grade  13  diploma.     This  ladder 
was  composed  of  many  rungs 8   =  factual  education,  tolerance,   co- 
operation and  common  sense,     I  am  sure  that  the  Graduating  Class 
felt  that  everything  that  they  wished  to  be  expressed,   Mary  had  in- 
cludedo 

The  Commencement  Exercises  of  1954  -  55  thus  go  down 
in  the  annuls  of  almighty  time0 


Valedictory  Address 

by  Mary  Jackson 

Here  before  you  this  evening  sits  a  brave,  little  band  of 
students  who  have    set  out  to  employ  the  knowledge  and  training  gained 
as  five  year  tenants  of  Orange ville  District  High  School,      In  the  past 
few  weeks,  they  have,  no  doubt,   experienced  innumerable  emotions. 
It  is  indeed  an  honour  for  me,  on  their  behalf,  to  explain  why  the  emo- 
tions of  longing  and  home  sickness  have  often  been  uppermost. 

We  are,  what  we,  with  the  help  of  our  teachers,  have  made 
ourselves  in  High  School.     For  what  is  High  School?     It  is  an  institution 
of  learning,  but  it  is  also  more.     I  would  like  to  think  of  it  as  a  ladder 
which  raises  us  from  childhood  maturity 0     However,  I  should  not  say 
"which  raises  us",  for  a  ladder  will  not  raise  anyone.     Although  this 
ladder  is  not  very  high,   its  rungs  are  slippery,   and  the  only  wayto 
reach  the  top  is  to  climb  all  the  way  of  our  own  accord. 

The  first  rung    of  the  ladder  is,   of  course,  factual  education. 
This  rung,  to  all  of  us,   is  exceedingly  slippery,   and  must  be  mounted 
with  a  good  deal  of  care  and  concentration.     When  it  has  been  successfully 
achieved,   another  big  step  is  to  be  taken  to  the  next  rung  which  is  tol- 
erance.    Volumes  could  be  filled  with  records  of  wars,   quarrels  and 
disasters,   caused  by  the  lack  of  this  important  virtue.     The  spirit  of 
tolerance  is  greatly  accentuated  dn  High  School.     We  encounter  it  both 
in  and  out  of  the  classroom  where  a  healthy  respect     should  always  be 
maintained  for  another's  opinion.     We  have  our  first  taste  of  being  trea- 
ted as  adults  and  if,   at  the  same  time,  we  acquire  the  priceless  gift  of 
tolerance,  we  are  ready  for  the  next  step  upward  on  our  ladder. 
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This  rung  is  co-operation.     During  this  five  year  period,  we  change 
our  definition  of    a  teacher  from  "a  merciless  dictator  who  makes 
life  miserable"    to  "someone  who  works  along  with  us  and  does  his 
best  to  help  us".     Thus,  with  this  realization  that  people  are  trying  to 
cooperate  with  us,  the  natural  reaction  is  for  us  to  try  to  cooperate 
with  them,   and  we  have  taken  our   stand  firmly  on  the  next  step.     There 
are,   of  course  several  other  rungs  on  this  ladder -dependability,  jud- 
gment,  and  common  sense  =  which  must  be  mounted  with  equal  care 
before  the  goal  may  be  attained.     At  this  point  we  stop  to  catch  our 
breath  with  no  small  sense  of  relief  before  we  can  make  a  wise  deci- 
sion concerning  the    next  ladder  to  be  climbed. 

It  is  upon  this  platform  of  accomplishment  we  stand  to- 
night s   but  we  could  not  possibly  have  done  it  alone.     We  owe  a    heavy 
debt  of  gratitude  to  those  who  have  freely  offered  their  guidance  and 
encouragement  every  inch  of  the  way. 

Our  staff,   as  strong  and  understanding  now  as  in  the  years 
following  the  fire,  was  a  constant  source  of  knowledge     and  assistance 
to  us.     One  would  travel  far  to  find  such  an  intimate,   informal,   yet 
firm    teacher  *  student  relationship  which,   maintained  throughout  the 
years,   banished  all  tension  soon  after  its  occurrence.     As  we  look 
back,  we  shall  remember  them  as  instructors,  but  most  often  as 
valued  friends. 

Last  but  not  least  -  to  use  a  trite  expression  -  whole 
hearted  thanks  forthcoming  to  "the  men  behind  the   scenes"   so  to  speak- 
our  parents.     They  had  to  bear  up  under  the   surliness  of  our  tempers 
during  examinations.     They  whispered  dutifully  and  literally  "stopped 
living"  for  weeks  to  keep  our  jangled  nerves  on  an  even  keel. 

All  these  people  have  faithfully  played  their  roles  with 
patience ,  love,   and  understanding.     We  may  only  hope  that  they  have 
in  a  small  part  been  repaid  by  pride  in  our  achievement. 

"We'll  honour  yet  the   school  we  know 

'Till  the  last  bell  call, 

For  working  days  and  holidays, 

Glad  or  melancholy  days 

They  were  great  days  and  jolly  days 

At  the  best  school  of  all." 

The  seeds  have  been  planted,   may  the  harvest  be  abundant. 

11       ii       it 
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Navy  Day  At  The  School 

by  Jim  McKenzie    XI-A 

At  3.30  o'clock  on  January  the  fifth^  1955;,  the  boys  of 
Orangeville  District  High  School  congregated  in  the  gymnasium  to  hear 
an  interesting  preview  of  navy  life  by  Lieutenant  -  commander  .Bsfighton 
of  the  Royal  Canadian  Navy.     Officer  Brighton  with  the  assistance  of 
some  fascinating  pictures  gave  us  a  very  vivid  description  of  our  navy 
and  some  of  its  training  programmes, 

Mr,  Brighton  commenced  by  urging  the  boys  to  stay  at 
school.     He  pointed  out  that  people  who  have  an  education  have  a  grea- 
ter advantage  in  life  than  those  who  have  left  school  for  what  seemed  to 
be  a  promising  occupation.     After  introducing  his  topic  in  this  way  he 
explained  to  us  how  a  person  with  grade  twelve  or  thirteen  education 
has  the  opportunity  of  becoming  an  officer  in  the  navy  while  someone 
with  just  elementary  schooling  can  become  only  a  seaman.     The 
li  eutenant-commander  continued  by  describing  the  content  of  our 
navy  and  explaining  the  use  of  each  type  of   ship.  He  mentioned  several 
of  the  advantages  of  navy  life  for  young  men  and  finally  explained  some 
of  the  officer  training  programmes  in  practice  b  y  our  armed  forces 
today. 

As  a  conclusion  he  again  reminded  us  that  school  is  bet- 
ter for  us  than  we  realize.     He  said  he  would  try  to  answer  any  ques- 
tions and  many  of  the  boys  presented  their  problems  which  he  answered 
quite  ably. 


There  once  was  a  cute  little  tog 
Who  wanted  so  badly  a  dog, 
Father  brought  home  a  pet 
'Twas  all  he  could  get 
But  'twas  only  an  old  ugly  frog. 

by  Betty  Coles    X-B 
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VIEW    OF    THE     MUSIC    ROOM 
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ENJOYING    THE     MUSIC    OF    OTHERS 


THE     BAND    SUPPLIES    MUSIC    AT    THE 
FASHION    SHOW. 
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Christmas  Concert 

by  Betty  Gallagher  XI-A 

December  }Q,  was  a  musical  highlight  in  the  history  of 
the  school  on  the  hill 0     Mr.   Dvorak,   our  music  teacher  deserves  a 
great  deal  of  credit  for  his  able  direction  of  the  first  all  musical 
Christmas  Concerto 

After  the  last  chords  of  O  Canada  had  died  away,   Mr  Cline 
made  a  few  opening  remarks,   and  the  Orchestra  swung  into  Elgar's 
Pomp  and  Circumstance,   and  The  Faro  from  the  opera  Orfeo  by  Gluck. 

The  Choir  of  approximately  one  hundred  voices  sang  Slumber 
Song  by  Shubert  and  Bells  are  Ringing a  a  Sicilian  tune. 

Since    "the  soloist,   Lida  Klenovec?was  not  able  to  attend  , 
Mr.  Dvorak  played  Ave  Maria  by  Shubert  in  her  steady  following 
which  solos  by  Lesia  Durkalo  and  Sharon  Webb  were  much  enjoyed0 

Another  highlight  of  the  evening  was  an  accordion  solo, 
Poet  and  Peasant  by  Peggy  Nute. 

Humor esque  by  A„  Dvorak  was  played  by  Barbara  Durkin 
on  the  piano  and  then  Mr.   Dvorak  on  the  vfolin  accompanied  by  Jean 

Clowes. 

On  the  lighter  side  of  the  programme  a     trumpet  solo  was 
played  by  Marilyn  Nodwell  =  Begin  The  Beguine  by  Porter. 

One  of  the  finest  numbers  on  the  programme  was  Silent 
Night,  combining  verses  by  the  orchestra  and  choir  as  well  as  solos 
by  Lesia  Durkalo  in  German  and  Sylvia  Apse  in  Swedish  and  Latvian. 
Between  verses  Padre  John  read  the  Christmas  Story. 

After  the  intermission  the  Military  Band  came  on  stage 
and  played  a  number  of  selections,   among  them  -  Dreaming  Serenade, 
composed  by  Mr.   Dvorak  himself,  featuring  2  soloists,   Paul  Hend- 
erson and  Howard  Simpson  on  the  French  Horns. 

Sharon  Webb  and  Carol  Colquette  whisked  us  away  on  a 
magic    carpet  to  the  Orient  as  they    played,   In  the  Persian  Market  by 
Ketelby. 

The  military  band  brought  the  evening  to  a  close  with 

"The  Queen". 

n      ii      u 
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See  Canada  First 

by  Malcolm  Fraser  XII 

"From  the  grade  12  of  your  school,  a  student  will  be 
chosen  who  is  a  capable  leader }  who  has  a  substantial  academic  stand- 
ing, who  is  proficient  in  athletics  and  who,   on  the  whole,  has  all    the 
qualities  of  a  good  citizen.     The  student  chosen  ,_  either  boy  or  girl, 
will  go  on  a  four  day  visit  to  Ottawa,  all  expenses  paid,  for  the  purpose 
of  seeing  our  Canadian  government  at  work," 

Thus  reads  the  annual  letter  from  the  clerk  of  the  Orange- 
ville  Rotary,  whose  organization  supports  this  programme.     This  year, 
after  a  very  keen  competition,   John  Patterson  was  chosen  to  be  the  rep- 
resentative of  our  school  in  Ottawa.     Congratulations  John! 


When  a  man  lets  a  little  success  go  to  his  head,   he  probably  has  ample 

room  for  it  there. 

n      ii      it 

They  say  that  if  you  are  a  self  starter,  then  your  boss  doesn't  have  to 
be  a  crank.  (    ... 

11       ii      ii 


There  once  was  a  teacher  named  Jack, 
Who  to  Montreal  went  for  a  snack 
But  while  he  was  gone, 
A  storm  came  along 

And  this  teacher  was  late  getting  back. 

by  Jois  Jelly  IX-A 


There  once  was  a  girl  called  Grace 

Who  upon  her  teeth  had  a  brace, 

We  thought  it  looked  funny 

But  she  was  a  honey! 

And  she  did  have  a  rather  cute  face. 

by  Elaine  Cook  IX-A 
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The  International  Plowing  Match 

On  the  morning  of  Wednesday,   October  13,    1954  grade 
X-B    accompanied  by  Mr„   Young  and  three  grade  12  students  set  out 
for  Br e slaw,  where  the  International  Championship  plowing  match  was 
heldo 

On  the  way  over,   a  woodlot  illustrating  reforestration  on 
a  hill  side  to  prevent  erosion  from  taking  place,   and  a  section  of  strip- 
cropping  were  pointed  out  to  us. 

During  the  time   spent  at  the  plowing  match  itself  we  saw 
many  wonderful  exhibits,  mostly  connected  with  agriculture  or  farm 
activities  of  some  sort.     Among  these,  many  exhibits  were  included  - 
a  section  about  the  use  and  need  of  fertilizer,  which  was  sponsored 
by  the  "Witts  Fertilizer  Works"  of  Norwich,   Ontario.     Another  ex- 
hibit which  was  put  on  by  the  "Blatchford  Feeds  Limited"     showed  a 
section  with  pigs  in  at  and  another  with  chickens  ,    some  being  under  a 
light  which  also  provided  heat.     In  another  place  it  showed  chickens  in 
a  deep  freeze  with  this  heating  light  over  it.     This  was  to  prove  that 
chickens  can  be  kept  in  cold  climatesso  long  as  there  is  no  draught  or 
wet  weather. 

There  were  also  many  exhibits  of  machinery  on  display 
including  power  steering  tractors,     hay  bale  loaders,   chain  saws, 
many  small  hand  tractors  and  all  sizes  of  lawn  mowers. 

With  regard  to  the  plowing  itself,   I  would  estimate  from 
what  I  saw  that  there  would  be  125  or  so  tractors  and  ploughs  in  action 
for  the  competition.     Among  these  was  one  of  our  own  school  boys  - 
Bill  Trathen,  who  came  in  fifth  place. 

All  in  all,  I  think  everyone  had  a  very  enjoyable  day  and 
a  very  worthwhile  trip. 


There  once  was  a  boy  from    the    hills 

Who  gave  pretty  girls  many  thrills, 

With  his  dark  curly  hair 

And  good  looks  to  spare, 

But,  Alas!   How  to  pay  those  big  bills. 

by  Sheila  Anderson 
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Dr.   Moore 

by  Jean  Campbell  XIII 

It  is  said  that  a  good  speaker  must  first  gain  the  attention 
of  his  audience,  but  then,  he  has  an  equally  difficult  task  of  holding  it. 
Both  were  admirably  accomplished  by  Dr.   Moore,  president  and  vice- 
chancellor  of  Victoria  College,   University  of  Toronto,     In  his  opening 
remarks  Dr  .   Moore  dealt  with  the  escapades  of  the  freshmen  in  their 
initiation  into  the  college.     Since  we  had  read  or  heard  something  ab- 
out these  initiations,  we    paid  rapt  attention  to  one  who  could  give  such 
an  accurate  account.     Dr.   Moore  stressed  the  importance  of  an  educa- 
tion in  helping  us  to  take  our  rightful  places  in  the  world  to-day,  in 
helping  us  to  overcome  disappointments  and  obstacles  in  our  paths  and 
by  practical  examples  and  experiences  made  us  see  clearly  what  he 
meant.     Let  us  say  that  Dr.   Moore  talked  to  us  rather  than  spoke  - 
for  I'm  sure  each  one  of  us  felt  that  he  was  digging  up  his  past  ex- 
periences which  he  thought  would  better  help  us  to  realize  the  im- 
portance of  knowledge.     We  thank  the  Rotary  Club  for  making  Dr. 
Moore's  visit  possible  and  Dr.   Moore  himself  for  his  most  interes- 
ting talk. 


While  strolling  to  assembly  just  the  other  day, 

I  passed  the  office  door  when  I  heard  someone  say, 

"Will  you  step  it  up  grade  twelve ,  you're  the  slowest 

of  them  all?" 
But  when  I  stepped  it  up  I  heard,   "You're  running  in 

the  hall. " 

by  Barry  Woodyard  XII 


Sadie  Hawkins  Dance 

by  Jim  Kalbfleisch  IX-A 

"Twas  the  dance  of  the  year  come  at  last 

But  it  caught  every  boy  all  aghast, 

F  or  his  own  lady  love 

Flew  away  like  a  dove 

And  left  his  poor  heart  in  a  cast. 


WINTER  DAFFODILS 


THE  AGRICULTURAL.  ROOM  IN  OPERATION 
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PLANTING  LANDSCAPE  SHRUBS 


WEEDING  THE  FOUNDATION  PLANTING 


THE  GARDEN  CLUB 


PLANTING  PERENNIAL  FLOWER  SEED 


THE  FORESTRY  CLUB 
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Operation  Bunny 

by  Ev  Curtis  XIII 

Faint,   agonizing  groans  escaped  from  the  lips  of  the 
suffering  patient.     "A  little  more  ether  Dr„   Emack,   just  a  little  more", 
murmured  the  skilled  surgeon,  Dr.   Rothmel.     Sweat  stood  out  like 
small  beads  on  his  hot  perspiring  face.     The  on-lookers  knew  he  was   . 
doing  everything  that  could  be  done.     But  alas,   it  was  no  use.     One  last 
terrifying  groan  and  it  was  all  over.     "O  well",    shouted  someone  from 
the  back  row,   "we  can  dissect  the  other  rabbit  next  week". 

Who  were  these  ruthless  unscrupulous  murderers  who 
enjoyed  turning    natures'  animals  inside  out.     Why,  just  several  weeks 
before  a  couple  of  hard  hearted  species  from  the  female  group  had  at- 
tacked and  killed  five  harmless  pigeons.     And  with  a  double  barreled 
shot  gun.      Ah!     But  they  were  being  well  paid. 

Now  a  helpless  rabbit  had  been  killed.     Why?     As  the 
old  saying  goes  "seeing  is  believing",   and  fifth  Zoology  class  was  car- 
rying it  out  to  the  letter. 

Small    mtestines  large  intestine,   heart,  liver,    stomach, 
lungs,   all  were  tugged  from  their  peaceful  place  of  rest  and  arrayed 
elegantly  on  the  desk  top.     "Sir,   does  it  matter  how  you  plop  the  insides 
back  in",   plaintively  asked  a  visitor  from  fourth  form.     But  everyone 
knowing  that  fourth  must  have  their  fun  payed  no  attention  and  the  doc- 
tor resumed  his  work. 

But  by  this  time,  word  of  the  educational   slaughter  had 
reached  the  ears  and  noseSof  the  entire   school.     Row  upon  row  of 
students  were  lined  up  outside  the  door  hoping  to  catch  a  glimpse  of 
the  great  operation.     But  alas,  there  was  no  more  room  and  dozens 
of  the  heart  broken  on-lookers  turned  away. 

Yes!     Fifth  form  Zoology  and  other  interested  on-lookers 
learned  much  from  what  they  saw  and  heard  that  afternoon.     Our  thanks 
go  to  Dr.   Rothmel.     It  is  to  be  hoped  that  in  the  following  years  other 
forms  will  take  it  as  an  example  and  make  it  a  tradition. 


Mr.  Young:    Where  do  you  get  chocolate  milk? 
Joan:    From  a  brown  cow. 
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Agriculture  Awards 

by  Gwen  Cook  XI-B 

On  Tuesday,   December  14th,    1954  in  the  gymnasium 
of  O.D.H.S.   Mr,   Douglas  Fendley  gave  a  brief  but  interesting  talk 
on  Conservation  -  the  importance  of  trees,   stressing  the  cause  and 
effect  of  Hurricane  Hazel. 

Following  Mr.   Fendley5 s  talk,   Mr,   Murray  Young, 
leader  of  the  00D.H0S0  Forestry  Club,   complimented  the  members 
on  their  work,     This  is  the  club's  third  year  and  it  is  steadily  im- 
proving.    Some  of  the  members  have  been  in  the  club  the  three  years 
it  has  been  organized. 

The  awards  were  presented  by  Mr.   Young  and  the  fol- 
lowing are  listed  in  order  of  merit: 

Helen  Anderson,   Sheila  Anderson,  Allan  Holmes, 
Maffie  Elford,  Arnold  Holmes,   Judith  Still ,  Charles  Scott,  Grant 
Hilliard,   Jim  McKenzie,  Earl  Fagin,  Hilda  Still,   Dean  Strutt,   Jim 
Miller. 

Following  the  presentations  Mr.   Young  expressed  the 
club's  thanks  to  Mr.   Matheson  and  the  South  Dufferin  Hunters  and  Ang- 
ler's   Association,  the  sponsors  of  the  club„ 

Another  club  in  which  boys  usually  predominate  is  the 
Orangeville  4-H  Tractor  Maintenance  Club.     This  organization  was 
presented  with  awards  by  .Mr.   Ledlow,     The  following  are  members 
within  the  school  in  order  of  merit:    Alan  Lanktree,   Clarence  Rutledge, 
Bonnar  Banks,  Ken  Black,  Dennis  Nevett,   Bill  Bryan,  and  Ted  Curtis. 


Mr.  Baker:    If  I  cut  off  your  right  reaj?,  what  would  happen? 

Charles:    I  couldn't  hear  out  of  my  right  ear. 

Mr.   Baker:    And  if  I  cut  of f  your  left  ear? 

Charles:    I  couldn't  hear  out  of  my  left  ear. 

Mr.  Baker:    Suppose  I  cut  off  both  ears? 

Charles:    I  couldn't  see. 

Mr.   Baker:    Why  do  you  say  that? 

Charles:    My  hat  would  fall,  down  over  my  eyes! 
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Cadet  Inspection 

by  Irwin  Gillespie  XII 

Wednesday,   May  11  ,    saw  the  climax  of  another  year  of 
Army  Cadet  training  of  OeD„H0So     The  ceremonial  drill  performed 
before  Major  C0  G«  Guy  (Inspecting  Officer  from  the  corps8  affiliated 
unit,  the  Lome  Scots)  and  Captain  Flynn  (Cadet  Training  Officer  from 
Central  Command)     showed  the,    "Esprit  de  Corps",  with  which  the 
cadets  smartly  carried  out   their  movements „ 

In  charge  of  this  year's  cadet  corps  was  cadet  major 
Irwin  Gillespie,  who  was  ably  assisted  by  his   second-in-command, 
cadet  captain  Woodyard. 

The  Inspecting  party,   consisting  of  Maj.  Guy,   Capt.   Flynn, 
Capt.  Yates,  and  Lieut .   Marshall  arrived  promptly    at  2»30  p.m.   and 
after  the,    "General  Salute",     an  inspection  of  the  entire  company  and 
the:  band  was  carried  out.     Following  the  march  past  in,   "Column  of 
Platoons",  and  "Column  of  Route",   came  the  "Advance  in  Review 
Order".     The  company  was  then  marched  off  to  one  side  of  the  campus 
to  prepare  for  the  cadet  displays., 

While  the  various  cadet  training  displays  were  being  set 
up,  the  girls1  P.T.  Display  under  the  direction  of  Miss  Goudie  at- 
tracted the  spectators'  eyes. 

Then  followed  displays  ofs    First  Aid,  taught  by  Mr. 
McFarlane  and  led  by  Bill  Legget;     Map  Using,  taught  by  Mr.    Seltzer; 
Bren  Gun,   instructed  by  c/csm    Bentley;  and  Signals,  taught  by  Mr. 
Baker  with  c/  c.q.m.s.     McMillan  and  c/Lt.    Fraser  in  command. 
A  very  interesting    display  of  Fielder  aft,  led  by  c/Lt.   Mike  Gendron 
was  carried  out  by  the  boys  of  grade  eleven  . 

After  forming  a  hollow  square,  the  cadets  were  com- 
mended on  their  fine  day's  work  by  Maj.  Guy.     He  ended  his  remarks 
by  hoping  all  cadets  would  be   successful  in  their  June  exams  and  so 
be  lucky  enough,  to  take  cadet   training  another  year.     Capt.   Flynn 
praised  the  cadets  on  their  neatly  pressed  uniforms  and  their,    "Hair- 
cuts".       After  a  rousing  three  cheers  for  the  inspecting  officers,  the 
company  proudly  paraded  through  the  town. 

The  Military   Band,,  which  has  grown  to  some  fifty  members 
is  to  be  complimented  on  a  fine  day's  work. 
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But  the  finest  praise    goes  to  the  cadets.     With  a  lot  of 
extra  training  packed  into  the  last  week  they  all  developed  a  high  degree 
of  efficiency  by  inspection  day.     Any  cadet  should  return  his  uniform 
feeling  proud  of  having  done  such  a  fine  job  and  looking  forward  to  the 
next  inspection. 

The  cadet  corps  would  also  like  to  show  its  gratitude  to 
Mr.  Yates,   Mr.   Seltzer,  and  Mr.  Baker-,  for  their  responsibilities  in 
running  the  corps  during  this  past  year. 


What  A  Life 


by  Lida  Klenovec    X-A 


The  guests  have  left; 
The  clock  struck  one, 
And  here  I  am, 
No  homework  done. 

Now  I  must  do 

My  math  and  my  lit;, 

And  than  get  out, 

My  hair  dresser's  kit. 

My  eyes  are  so  tired 

I  can  hardly  see; 

And  that  blouse  to  press! 

Oh,  goodness  me! 

I  fall  fast  asleep, 
Soon's  I  shut  one  eye  ; 
It  couldn't  wake  me  , 
If  a  truck  rolled  by. 

Tomorrow,   at  school, 
I'll  continue  my  strife; 
Likely  detentions; 
Oh,  what  a  life ! 
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The  O.DqH.S.  Spring  Fashion  Show 

by  Gwen  Cook  XI-B 

On  Friday  evening ,  April  9th ,  the  girls  of  the  Home 
Economics  department  presented  their  annual  spring  fashion  show. 
Jan  Chamberlain  welcomed  the  people  who  had  come  to  preview  the 
girls'  spring  outfits.     Pianist  for  the  evening  was  lone  Stubbs  and  com- 
mentators were  Rosie  Sullivan,   Eleanor  Marshall,   Jean  Campbell  and 
Nan  Scotto 

Something  new  and  different  was  introduced  this  season 
with  the  stage  transformed  into  a  busy  department  store.     Here  the 
grade  XI  jumpers  and  grade  X  pyjamas  were  displayed  for  prospective 
buyers.     Two  songs  "Mr.   Sandman"  and  "All  Because  You  Kissed  Me 
Goodnight"  were  sung  by  a  few  of  the  girls  modelling  their  pyjamas. 

The  girls  of  grade  9  favoured  us  with  a  number  of  dan- 
ces performed  in  the  dainty  slips  which  they  had  made. 

The  military  band  under  the  capable  direction  of  Mr. 
Dvorak  played  a  number  of  selections  during  the  intermission  that 
followed, 

Next  on  the  programme  to  catch  the  eye  were  the 
grade   12     school  dresses,    skirts  and  jumpers  all  of  which  did 
credit  to  students  and  teacher  alike. 

Following  this  the  grade  X  summer  dresses  and  the 
grade  9  and  10  colourful  summer  skirts  gave  a  preview  of  cool  sum- 
mer fashion. 

The  grade  11  girls  who  had  made  summer  dresses 
were  next  on  the  programme  and  added  to  the  variety  and  styling . 

As  the  fashion  show  drew  to  a  close,   Marion  Hunter 
and  Rosie  Sullivan  favoured  the  audience  with  a  duet  which  intro- 
duced the  Easter  Parade  of  the  grade  12  suits  and  dresses,   a  fit- 
ting climax  to  a  smart  display  of  fashions. 

The  Home  Economics  classes  wish  to  thank  Miss 
McPhedran,  whose  watchfulness  and  kindly  criticism  resulted  in  pro- 
ducts of  such  high  quality. 
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The  Spring  Tea 

byBernace  Nute  &  Gwen  Cook  XI 

On  May  19,  the  Home  Economics  girls  of  grades  11  and 
12  entertained  their  mothers,  the  members  of  the  school  boards  the 
staff  and  their  wives  and  also  those  who  had  contributed  to  the    Home 
Economics  Department  in  both  time  and  materials. 

The  Home  Economics  room  was  transformed  into  a 
fragrant  spring  garden  with  an  array  of  beautiful  flowers  forming  a  most 
picturesque  setting8 

The  charming  hostesses  for  the  occasion  (who  welcomed 
the  arriving  guests)  were:    Virginia  McArthur  and  Helen  Speers  of 
Grade  12,     and  Donna  Fagin  and  Sharon  Webb  of  Grade  11. 

The  centre  of  attraction  of  the  afternoon  was  the  tea  table 
upon  which  the  sparkling  silver  lent  its  elegance  to  the  spring-like  at- 
mosphere.    Seated  at  this  table  were  Joan  Moon  and  Dolores  Hansford 
and  later  Sheila  Simpson  and  Rosie  Sullivan,  who  poured  tea. 

Very  attractive  "goodies"  in  the  form  of  dainty  sand- 
wiches and  cookies  were  served  on  brightly  polished  silver  plates  to 
each  of  the  guests  present. 

As  the  girls  mingled  with  their  guests  they  received 
many  compliments  on  their  dresses  and  suits  which  they  had  made 
during  the  term. 

By  4.30  the  last  guest  had  departed.     Miss  McPhedran 
is  to  be  complimented  on  the  excellent  training  given  her  classes  which 
made  this  "Spring  Tea"    a  succes., 


There  was  a  young  man  without  care 
Who  kissed  a  nice  girl  on  a  stair; 
The  bannister  cracked  - 
But  with  one  mighty  smack, 
He  finished  the  kiss  in  the  air. 
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W.O.S.S.A. 
This  year  our  school  was  fortunate  enough  to  obtain  ad- 
mission to  the  Western  Ontario  Secondary  Schools  Association,  better 
known  as  W.O.S.S.A. 

This  organization  was  formed  to  link  all  secondary  schools 
of  Western  and  Southern  Ontario  together.     This  region  extends  roughly 
from  Windsor  in  the  South  to  Owen  Sound  in  the  North,  Goderich  and 
Kincardine  on  the  West  to  Orangeville  on  the  East„ 

W.O.S.S.A.  is  part  of  O^F.S.S.A.   or  Ontario  Federation 
of  Secondary  Schools  Associations*     OttF«,S0S0Ae  was  formed  two  years 
ago  to  bring  all  the  Secondary  School  Associations  together.     These 
Associations  are  E,00S0S0A9,   NeO.SoSoA. ,   Ce00S«,SeAo,   T0S0S0A»S 
T.D.I.A.A.s   H.I. A. A.  and  W  .  O.S.S.  A.     The  00F0SsS.A0  run  such 
things  as  the  Red  Feather  Football  tournament,  the  Golden  Ball  Basket- 
ball tournament,   and  the  Ontario  High  School  Championship  Track  and 
Field  Meet. 

The  reader  may  now  see  that  Orangeville  District  High 
School  Athletics,   if  good  enough,   could  win  Ontario  Championships. 
Last  year  and  the  years  in  the  past  we  could  not  do  this,  for  we  were 
hot  in  an  organization  such  as  W000S0S0Ao 

It  is  not  for    Championship  alone,   however,  that  we  were 
eager  to  join  WO.  S0S0A0  but  it  was  to  gain  the  maximum  amount  of 
activity  for  the   students  of  our  High  School.     After  being  admitted  in 
December,   we  have  participated  in  boys  Jr.   and  Sr0   Basketball,   boys 
and  girls  Badminton,  boys  and  girls  Public  Speaking  and  we  will 
participate  in  Track  and  Field  this  spring.     Other  phases  of  activity 
that  we  will  be  able  to  participate  in,  in  the  future  will  be  football, 
girls  Jr.   and  Sr.   Basketball,  girls  and  boys  Volleyball,   Curling, 
gymnastics,    swimming. 

W00.S6S0A0  is  divided  into  2  sections  =  A  and  B.     The  A 
section  is  for  schools  over  600  students,  and  B  for  schools  under  600 
students.     We,   are  in  the  B  division.     Each  division  is  divided  into 
groups,   and  our  school  is  grouped  with  Fergus,   Palmerston,   Elmira, 
and  Listowel  for  Basketball.     To  win  a  W0O.S0S0A0  B  Championship, 
therefore,   Orangeville  would  have  to  win  in  its  groups   and  play  off 
with  the  other  group  winners  to  determine  eventually  the  W.O.S.S.A. 
B  Champion. 

This  year,   in  our  participation  in  organized  athletics  we 
have  not  produced  a  champion  as  yet,  but  I  am  looking  for  a  couple 
of  championships  in  track  and  field  this  spring. 
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It  has  been  a  lot  of  work  getting  int$  this  organization  and 
preparing  teams  for  competition  in  the  different  activities  of  W„O.S. 
S.A.,   and  my  one  hope  in  departing  from  Orangevilre  District  High 
Schools  is  that  the  teachers  and  students  of  this  High  School  deem  it 
important  and  rewarding  enough  to  keep  participating  in  this  won- 
derful organization  permanently,  _       _  „        , ,    _ 

by  Mr.   McFarlane. 


Volleyball  tournament 

by  Paul  Henderson  11A 

The  first  Volleyball  Tournament  in  O.D.H.S.  was  held 
on  the  26th  of  November.     It  was  an  invitational  event,   and  8  out  of 
20  teams  accepted  and  entered.     Entries  were  as  follows s    Fergus, 
Arthur,  ^P  aimer  ston,  Shelburne,   Mount  Forest,,  Eloraj,   and  Orange - 
ville.     The  latter  entered  2  teams  -  junior  and  senior. 

The  gymnasium  was  divided  into  3  medium-sized  courts  , 
so  that  the  games  could  be  run  off  in  reasonable  time.     The  teams 
were  paired  off  and  the  events  were  under  way.     The  winners  of  the 
1st  round  played  a  second  series  as  did  the  losers.     A  trophy  was 
provided  by  The  High  School  Boar(J  and  was  presented  to  the  Orange - 
villi  senior  team. 

Players  and  coaches  on  all  teams  were  enthusiastic  about 
the  tournament  because  it  was  the  1st  held  in  this  district.     The 
tournament  was  a  huge  success  and  we  are  looking  forward  to  more 
of  this  type  of  competition. 


'Twas  in    a    restaurant  they  met 
Brave  Romeo  and  Juliet 
He  had  no  dough  to  pay  his  debt 
So  Romeo'd    what  Juli'eto 

by  Howard  Simpson 
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The  Orangeville  District  High  School  Field  Day 

by  Barry  Woodyard  XII 

To  the  grade  nine   student,  the  term,    'field  day'  mean't 
something  new,   exciting,   and  challenging.     To  the  veteran  of  the  upper 
classes  it  mean't  the  annual  chance  to  show  his  skill  in  the  wide  variety 
of  track  and  field  events.     But,  whether  in  grade  nine  or  in  some  other 
grade,  the  student  put  all  his  heart  and  energy  into  gaining  points  for 
the  team  to  which  he  or  she  belonged. 

The  results  of  the  girls"  competitions:   in  the  broad  jump, 
high  jump,  baseball  throw,   75  yard  dash,  and  numerous  other  events 
were  as  follows; 

1.  Helen  Speers"  team  31.5  average  points  per  person 

2.  Marion  Hunter1  s     "  31.1  T1  "  "  " 

3.  Arlene  Bryant's    "  30.3         " 


II  II  Of 


Champions; 

1.  Senior  =  Rosilyn  Sullivan  &  Shirley  Thompson 

2.  Intermediate   -  Donna  Fagin 

3.  Junior  -  Violet  Chambers 

The  boys8  events  consisted  of  most  of  those  performed  by 
the  girls  with  the  addition  of  the   shot-put,   various  races  such  as  the 
mile,   220  yd.   dash,   440,    880,   and  hop,    step,   and   jump.   When  points 
were  tallied  for  the  days  competition  they  read  thus; 

1.  Malcolm  Fraser's    team  16.45  average  pts.   per  person 

2.  Lloyd  Booth's  "  15.6         »•  "         "  " 


3.   Bill  Rohmer's  "  15.5 

Ed.  Wallace's  "  15.5 


it  i i  n  it 

ii  it  it  ii 


Champions; 

1.  Senior     -  Jack  Emack 

2.  Intermediate     =    Malcolm  Fraser 

3.  Junior  -    Basil  Campbell  &  Paul  Courtney 

The  valiant  efforts  of  the  students  together  with  the  fine  co- 
operation of  the   staff  in  looking  after  the  various  events  combined  to 
make  the  O.D0H.S0  field  day  a  very  successful  and  well  organized  af- 
fair. 
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Ski  Club  Organizes 

by  Bill  Shannon  XII 

From  the  minds  of  the  boys  of  grade  twelve  and  com- 
mercial came  the  inspiration  of  a  ski-club.     It  was  during  a  health  class 
that  this  idea  was  brought  forward  and  discussed.     Finally,  after  much 
dickering,   an  announcement  was  made  that  a  meeting  would  be  held  in 
Room  Six. 

On  the  given  day,  the  prospective  skiers  arrived.     They 
came  in  two's,  they  came  in  four's,  and  when  they  started  the  third    tier, 
someone  suggested  that  we  move  to  the  gym.     In  the  gallery  were  ap- 
proximately 100  enthusiasts,  all  wishing  to  ski.     At  Mr.   McFarlanecs 
suggestion,   it  was  decided  that  one  boy  and  one  girl  would  be  elected  to 
lead  the  organization.     After  a  brief  electron,  Nan  Scott  and  Bill  Shannon 
were  chosen  as  the  executive.     The  rest  of  the  meeting  was  filled  with 
awkward  pauses  and  stammering,,  but  by  the  time  the  4.10  bell  had 
rung,  the  skiers  had  impressed  in  their  minds  that  over  the  Christmas 
Holidays,  they  were  to  get  as  much  equipment  as  possible.     The  ski 
club  remained     dormant  until  school  resumed  in  January. 

An  outing  was  organized  for  the  first  Sunday  in  January. 
A  bus  was  chartered  and  special  rates  were  arranged  with  the  Hamil- 
ton Ski  Club  at  one  dollar  per  person.     Nan  and  Bill  expected  that  al- 
though the  outing  had  been  arranged  on  very  short  notice,  at  least  40 
of  the  100  present  at  the  first  meeting,  would  show  up.     Apparently 
their  judgment  was  wrong,    for  on  Sunday  only  fifteen  people  -  not  count- 
ing the  bus  driver-  appeared*   To  charter  a  bus  for  fifteen  people  was 
ridiculous,   and  so  after  the  bus  driver  was  paid  two  dollars  to  take  his 
bus  home,  all  the  skiers  piled  into  Mr.   Baker's  car  (bless  him!)  and 
Malcolm  Fraser!  s  truck  and  headed  for  the  hills. 

We  all  enjoyed  ourselves,   and  I  can  assure  the  other 
eighty-five  members  that  they  would  have  enjoyed  themselves  also. 
This  was  the  only  organized  trip  of  the  winter,   although  a  small  stalwart 
group  continued  to  go  out  every  Sunday. 
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Inter-School  Track  Meet 

by  Don  Taylor  XIII 

Even  though  the  morning  of  October  6  was  very  cold  and 
dreary,    300  happy  students  piled  into  buses  and  staff  cars  and  headed 
for  Fergus,,     This  was  our  first  occasion  to  go  to  a  track  meet  of  this 
size.     We  had  been  used  to  having  our  meets  with  Shelburne  and  Honey- 
Wood,     but  this  was  somewhat  different  as  there  were  ten  other  schools 
competing  at  Fergus.     On  the  whole  sconsidering    this  was  our  first  time 
in  the  big  time ,   our  school  made  an  excellent  showing. 

The  events  started  at  1.0.30  o'clock  and  continued  through 
until  4.15  p.m.  with  an  hour  off  for  lunch.     Both  boys5  and  girls8 

events  were  run  concurrently. 

In  the  boys5  divisions  Malcolm  Fraser  took  honours.     He 
succeeded  in  getting  three  firsts:    the  high  jump  -  5"  4n,  broad  jump  - 
18c  9n,  and  in  the  hop  step  and  jump  just  missed  making  a  record 

38B  7"8 

Next  in  lines,  was  Jack  Emack  who  gained  two  well  earned 
firsts  in  the  sprints.     He  won  the  220  in  24.8  seconds,   and  came  up 
from  behind  to  win  the  440  yd.   in  55.1   seconds. 

Congratulations  also  go  to  Bill  Rohmer.     He  set  a  record 
in  the  880  of  2  minutes  10.6  seconds  and  established  a  new  record  at 

Fergus  for  the  mile,  which  he  accomplished  in  4  minutes  50  seconds. 
Also  placing  in  the  mile  was  Bill  Menary  who  came  in  third.     Good 
goings  Bill. 

In  the  girls'  division  ,   Violet  Chambers  came  3rd  in  the 
junior  75  yd.   dash;    Carol  Peck  2nd  in  the  Intermediate  high  jump; 
Marg  Young  1st  in  the  Junior  Standing  Broad  Jump;    Rosilyn  Sullivan 
4th  in  the  75  yard  dash.     Shirley  Thompson  and  Rose  Sullivan  came  in 

2nd  in  the  girls"  open  relay. 

Another  part  of  the  track  meet  which  you  will  not  find  listed 
on  the  programme  is  the  participation  of  the  Cheer  Leaders  who,   dres- 
sed in  their  smart  outfits  in  the  colours  of  the  various  schools,  ral- 
lied the  students  and  led  them  in  cheering  on  their  respective  teams 
to  greater  efforts.     Although  it  was  a  trying  day  for  them,   our  cheer 
leaders  were  considered  among  the  best  there.     Congratulations  girls. 


iere  was  also  some  other  exceptional  talent  giving  its 
contribution  to  the  Field  Day.     Dressed  in  their  blue  and  white  uniforms, 


'" 
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and  doing  precision  drill,  the  Arthur  Military    Band  added  much  to 
the!  gay  spirits  of  the  day,,     They  made  an  excellent  Showing  with  their 
counter -marching ,  and  deserve  a  lot  of  credit. 

The  big  moment  we  were  all  waiting  for  was  drawing  near, 
the  judges  were  about  to  announce  their  decisions .     We  were  very  much 
honoured  when  the  judge  announced  that  Malcolm  Fraser  had  won  the 
intermediate  championship  for  the  boys;    this  was  out  of  all  the  inter- 
mediate boys  from  -all  the  schools „     He  received  a  suitably  engraved 
cup. 

In  total  points  for  schools,   Elmira  was  declared  the  win- 
ner with  146  points,   and  second  was  Listowel.     Orangeville  placed  5th 
with  85  1/2  points.     Cups  were  awarded  to  both  boys  and  girls  for  in- 
dividual championships. 

The   schools  that  took  part  were  Elora,  Listowel,   Orange- 
ville, Arthur,   Mount  Forest,   Fergus,  Drayton,  Norwell,  and  Elmira. 
Although  we  did  not  come  out  on  top,  it  was  a  great  experience  to 
those  of  us  who  wenttto  watch,   as  well  as  those  who  took  part.     Let's 
keep  up  the  good  work;  we'll  win  next  year. 


From  The  Library  Window 

by  Frank  Speers  XII 

In  the  middle  of  English  we  hear  a  great  roaring 
As  out  to  the  campus  the  athletes  are  pouring, 
Where  jumping  is  practiced  and  running  for  all, 
And  whenever  it8s  raining  grade  twelve  has  softball, 


The  players  are  decked  in  their  skanty  gym  suits 
And  the  mud  oozes  upward  and  into  their  boots; 
But  who  is  that  umpire  dressed  fully  'tis  plain 
Complete  with  red  flannels?   Sure  that's  McFarlane, 
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Intramural  Sports 

by  Mervin  Nodwell  XI  -B 

Another  very  eventful  and  keenly  contested  year  of  in- 
tramural sports  was  racked  up  at  O.D.H.S. 

In  the  realm  of  football  6  teams  competed  for  laurels. 
Paul  Courtney's  "Flyers"  emerged  champions,  having  won  all  league 
games  and  trimming  Ron  Strilive's  "Eskimos"  in  the  final. 

Junior  Volleyball  boasted  8  teams.    Hugh  Bracken's  squad 
overpowered  Barny  Campbell  46  -  39  in  the  deciding  playoff  game.     All 
7  senior  volleyball  teams  played  in  tight  competition  but  Paul  McCleary's 
gang  set  the  pace  throughout  the  schedule  and  handed  the  Staff  Members 
a  30  -  22  defeat.     This  was  the  initial  year  in  volleyball  for  the  Staff  and 
they  always  drew  a  packed  gallery  for  their  games. 

In  basketball,  there  were  5  junior  and  4  senior  teams. 
The  junior  crown  was  won  by  Terry  Holtom's  team  which  "shellacked" 
Earl  Fagin's  team  21   -  8  in  the  final.     Top  point  -  getters  in  the  junior 
division  were   =  Douwe  Walinga    and  Jim  Cockerill  with  56  points,  Glen 
Larson  38  points,  Rod  Gemmill  with  32  points  and  Fred  Lanktree 
29  points. 

There  was  little  doubt  in  the  senior  division.     Once 
again  Paul  McCleary's  squad  captured  the  championship,   knocking 
off  Mai  Fraser's    boys  14  -  8.     Top  point=getters  in  senior  basketball 
were"  Ted  Curtis  24  points,   Paul  McCleary  23  points.   Bill  Rohmer  22 
points,   Bob  Fife   18  points,  and  John  Patterson  18  points. 

Increased  interest,  was  evident  up  the  badminton  trail 
this  year.     Following  very  enthusiastic  tournament  play,   all  com- 
petitors had  been  eliminated  with  the  exception  of  Hugh  Bracken  and 
Carl  Rogers.     In  a  well=played  and  well-matched  set,   Bracken  edged 
out  his  younger  opponent  to  represent  00D0H,S0  for  single  tournament 
play. 


There  was  an  old  man  from  the  sea, 

Who  always  had  doughnuts  for  tea, 

And  then  came  a  day, 

A  wave  washed  them  away, 

And  he  was  as  pleased  as  could  be. 

by  Murray  Donaldson. 
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Intramural  Sports 

by  Nan  Nicholson  XI-A 

During  the  fall  and  winter  months  some  100  girls 
joined  basketball  and  volleyball  teams .     The  games  were  played  at 
noon  hour  and  in  the   3.  30  period0     The  volleyball  season  began  during 
October  and  continued  until  the  Christmas  holidays,     while  the  basket- 
ball season  opened  with  the  new  year  and  continued  until  the  end  of 
March.     The  girls  of  all  grades  received  a  chance  either  to  referee  and 
umpire  or  score  and  time  .     After  many  exciting  games  Shirley  Thomp- 
son and  Rosilyn  Sullivan's  teams  fought  for  first  place  with  Shirley's 
team  triumphing  to  become  the  Senior  \/alleyball  Champs.     In  the  Junior 
Volleyball  -  Gail  Cameron's  team  won  and  they  became  Junior  Champs. 
Through  cold  winter  days  at  nocn-hours  the  girls  played  many  exci- 
ting games.     Rosilyn  Sullivan's  team  was  tops  in  the  Seniors,   Lesia 
Durkalo's    in  the  Intermediate  and  Peggy  Nute's  in  the  Juniors. 

On  Nov.    24  a  Volleyball  Jamboree  was  held  with  Arthur, 
Fergus,   Flesherton,   Shelburne  and  Orangeville  taking  part.     At  the 
last  of  the  evening  Shelburne  played  Flesherton  and  won  15-9. 
Shelburne  played  Orangeville  and  Orangeville  won. 

During  the  early  part  of  the^year  several        town  games 
were  played,  with  Shelburne  ,  with  Orangeville  victorious.     When  we 
played  Brampton  we  tied  one  game  13=13  and  lost  the  other  game  14- 
13.     It  was  a  different  story  with  Vaughan  Road  Collegiate,  where 
we  lost  26  -  19,  but  we  are  hoping  (to  have  a  return  game. 

After  (Easter,   about    70  girls  paired  off  to  form  cou- 
ples in  badminton.     Helen  Fleetham  and  Edith  de  St.  Aubyn  won  the 
Senior  Championship  and  Lesia  Durkalo  and  Shirley  Menary  won  the 
Junior  Championship. 


A  traffic  court  judge  was  being  lenient  with  a  first  offender.     "I'll 

let  you  off  with  a  fine  this  time,  but  another  day  I'll  send  you  to  jail", 

he  warned. 

"Sort  of  a  weather  forecast,   huh,   your  Honour?"     commented  the  cocky 

one . 

"What  do  you  mean?"    asked  the  judge. 

"Find  today,   cooler  tomorrow!  " 
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Gym  Night 

by    Irwin  Gillespie  XII 

On  Friday,   February  28 s  a  large  gathering  packed  our 
gymnasium  to  see  the  first,   "Gym  Display",  by  the  boys  and  girls  of 
the  school.     The  efficient  Master  of  Ceremonies  for  the  evening  was 
John  Patterson,  who  was  in  charge  of  the  complete  show,  from  prac- 
tices through  dress  rehgrsals  to  the  grand  finale. 

All  the  boys  were  in  their  regular  gym  outfit;  white  T- 
shirt,  blue  shorts,   clean  white  socks  and  running  shoes.     Mr,   McFarlane 
is  to  be  congratulated  for  moulding  the  boys  into  such  fine  gymnists 
in  a  very  short  time. 

The  grade  nine  boys  lined  up  according  to  size.     On    the 
box  horse  they  went  through  thes  jump  on,  jump  off;  jump  to  kneeling 
position,  jump  off;    jump  on,   roll  off;    and  jump  on,   dive  off.     They 
followed  the  necksprings  and  thief  vaults  with  somersaults  and  rolling 
off  on  the  long  horse.     On  the  mats  each  one  performed  a  successive 
front  roll,   and  back  extension  and  some  performed  head  stands  and 
elementary  dives.     On  the  high  bar,  Rodney  Gemmill,   Jim  Kalbfleisch 
and  Maurice  Gardiner  performed  back  and  front  knee  circles  and 
crutch  circles. 

Grade  tencs  display  began  with  flips -over  on  the  mats  with 
Terry  Holtom  flipping  the  other  boys  over.     Then  Bob  Gemmill  and 
Earl  Speers  did  necksprings  off  the  strong  backs  of  Terry  Holtom  and 
Earl  Fagin.     A  few  dived  through  a  pyramid  on  the  box  horse  and  then 
some  larger  pyramids  were  made.     On  the  high  bar  -  Bob  Gemmill, 
Earl  Fagin  and  Clarence  Rutledge  performed  front  knee  circles  and 
back  knee  circles  to  end  Grade  tencs  display. 

Grade  eleven  began  with  a  warm-up  period  of  exercises 
which  is  typical  of  the  beginning  of  any  P8T,   class.     The  boys  were 
led  by  Bob  Fife  and  kept  time  perfectly.     For  the  first  time  during  the 
evening  the  high  horse  was  used  when  ten  of  the  class  did  the  long 
roll,  two  very  difficult  movements.     "Flips  off  the  high  horse  were 
then  very  gracefully  performed.     The  entire  class  got  into  the  act  once 
more  with  several  movable  pyramids.     Elgin  Keeling  and  Bruce  Mof- 
fit  ended  the  display  with  a  backward  somersault. 

Grade  twelve  and  thirteen  started  with  a    perfectly  timed 
criss-cross  of  a  thief  vault  and  long  straddle,  and  a  neckspring  and 
long  roll  on  the  box  horse.     On  the  mats  four  boys  performed:  Ed 
Wallace,   Bill  Rohmer,   and  Lloyd  Booth  proficient  at  necksprings  and 
handsprings,   and  Irwin  Gillespie  doing  one-handed  cartwheels. 
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Tony    Towers  then  appeared  with  his  little  drum  to  put  a  little  bang 
into  the  acts.  3Then  the  boys  did  dives  and  necksprings  off  a  human  -; 
pyramid  which  grew  all  the  time,,     Lloyd  Booth  then  did  several  dif- 
ficult front  somersaults,,     Good  work  Lloyd!     Lloyd  and  Tom  Lockyer 
next  dived  through  the  inverted  legs  of  Bill  Leggett  and  Dave  McCleary, 
who  were  on  the  box  horseB     Dave  McCleary  ended  the  display  by  per- 
forming a  reverse  straddle  on  the  high  horse •     Very  Good,  Dave! 

The  Grand  Finale  was  a  combination  of  two  pyramids  of 
boys  and  one  of  girls.     With  each  drum  beat  another  tie**  pf  boys  and 
girls  ascended  towards  the  ceiling.     With  the  top  man  in  place  the 
lights  dimmed  and  went  out-,  and  slowly  like  diamonds  taken  from  a 
case,  the  brilliant  letters  0oHoS„  glittered  and  shone  against  their 
black  velvet  lining  of  darkness „     This  brought  to  an  end  the  gym  dis- 
plays o 

Many  thanks  to  Ian  McMillan,  Kurt  Reinhardt,  and  Charlie 
Scott,  who  provided  the  very  effective  lighting  arrangements  during 
the  displays. 

Next  came  two  repeats  from  the  Grade  Thirteen  Lit. 
Meeting!  the  boys  quartet  singing,   "The  Naughty  Lady  of  Shady  Lane"s 
and  a  special  version  of,   "Enjoy  Yourself",   and  the  play.,  "Couldn't 
I  Kiss  You  Goodnight!" 

After  this  the  chairs  were  cleared  from  the  floor  and  a 
sock  dance  followed.     Much  fun  was  had  by  all  and  the  first  "Gym 
Night",  went  down  as  an  unforgettable  memory  in  everyone's  diary. 


T  he  r  fe.  is  a  y oung^ady  ^sprne  d    J  oyce 

Who  wants  a  great  big  rollo  royce. 

When  e'er  she  comes  near 

The  fellas  all  cheer  - 

"Miss  Goudie,   oh  boy,    she  is  choice", 


30YS  PYRAMID  AT  ATHLETIC  NIGHT 


THE  BOYS  A.  A.   EXECUTIVE 
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BOYS    PYRAMID   AT   ATHLETIC    NIGHT 


GIRLS    MAT    DISPLAY    -    ATHLETIC    NIGHT 
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GIRLS  A.  A.  EXECUTIVE 


THESE  GIRLS  OPERATED  THE  CAFETERIA 
L.TO  R.  -  NAN  NICHOLSON,   BETTY  GALLAGHER 
HELEN  SPEERS,   GRACE  L1GHTLE 
MARION  HUNTER,   DELORES  HANSFORD. 
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Gym  Night 

by  Arlene  Bryant  XII 

The  girls  that  participated  in  our  biggest  of  gym  shows, 
on  March  4,    1955  were  Rosilyn  Sullivan,  Dolores  Hansford,   Lynda 
McBride,   Lesia  Durkalo,  Virginia  McEwan,   Joan  Coulter ,   Elaine 
Cook  and  Arlene  Bryant.     These  girls  proved  they  too  had  muscles. 

The  girls  started  their  part  of  the  show  with    forward  and 
backward  sommersaults  taken  alternately. 

The  balancing  was  the  real  chance  for  the  showing  of  mus- 
cles.    This  meant  lifting  or  balancing  the  lighter  girls  on  their  hands 
and  feet.     Two  different  balance  formations  were  called  the  Butterfly 
and  the  Swan  Dive. 

Next,   on  our  programme,  was  the  building  of  four  pyramids. 
The  fourth  one  was  at  the  end  of  the  programme,  holding  the  sign  for 
O.H.S. 

For  variety  the  girls  showed  their  skill  on  the  box-horse. 
The  first  accomplishment  was  a  running  sammer sault.     The  next 
tricks  the  turning  of  necksprings  was  done  exceptionally  well  by 

Lynda  McBride  and  Lesia  Durkalo. 

Last  but  not  least,  Dolores  Hansford  and  Arlene  Bryant 
thrilled  the  audience  with  the  running  strattle  over  the    box-horse.     I 
would  like  to  add  strattling  the  horse  took  weeks  of  hard  practice. 

The  girls  realize  they  wouldn't  have  been  able  to  show 
their  skill,   if  it  hadn't  been  for  the  constant  training  of  Mr.   J. 
McFarlane,  the  boys  P.T0  instructor. 


When  is  the  prettiest  time  of  the  year? 
To  me ,   I  think  it's  spring. 
All  of  the  trees  will  come  out  in  bud 
And  all  of  the  birds  start  to  sing. 

by  Lloyd  Booth 
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Girls  Hockey 

by  Miss  Goudie  -  staff. 

This  year.  Girls11  Hockey  put  in  another  of  its  sporadic 
appearances  at  Orangeville.     Because  of  Mr.  Rohmer's  generosity 
(for  which  we  thank  him  very  much) ,  the  hockey  enthusiasts  among 
our  female  population  bundled  up  each  Tuesday  afternoon  at  3.30  and 
headed  for  the  Cold  Storage  Room  at  the  Arena.     There  for  the  next 
30  minutes  s  the  few  polar  bears  and  penguins  9  who  had  wended  their 
way  down  from  the  North  Pole  witnessed  some  of  the  most  exciting, 
the  most  thrilling,,  the  best-played  games  ever  seen  in  these  parts. 
Luckily  no  serious  injuries  ,   either  to  players  or  to  rink  were   sus- 
tained throughout  our  season. 

Our  big  exhibition  game  produced  our  only  what -you -might - 
call  casualty.     One  of  our  star  forwards  (only  one  mind  you,  and  we  had 
dozens)  preferred  to  tangle  with  the  side-boards  to  playing  hockey.   Of 
course  there  were  the  usual  minor  complaints  9    «*  sore  backs,    sore 
muscles,   and  sore  -=  (Well  I  told  them  that  that  wasn't  the  proper  way 
to  skate).     Our  big  game  of  the  season  (as  I  said  before)  was  with  the 
Town  Girls.     It  was  an  exciting  game,  but  there  was  one  thing  wrong. 
They  had  a  few  more  All-Stars  than  we  (they  must  have  picked  up  the 
Detroit  options,  not  Toronto).     Our  goalies  "Shut-Out"  Hunter  and 
"No  Score"  Simpson  had  a  bad  night  as  they  let  a  few  (about  15)  pucks 
past  them.     But  they  claimed  that  "Joltin"'  Jeanne  Harrison  and 
"Body  Slam"  St.  Aubyn  weren't  putting  up  a  strong  enough  defence. 
Our  stalwart  young  forwards  weren't  quite  up  to  expectations  either. 
As  mentioned  before,   "Fast-Skatin""  Sharon  Webb  preferred  running 
into  the  side-boards  to  scoring  goalss  and  "Glidin8"  Gay  Towers  said 
that  she  couldn't  remember  whether  she  was  to  hit  the  puck  or  the 
player  (and  we  had  said  there  was  to  be  no  rough  stuff).     Another  for- 
ward "Floatin"  Fleetham  thought  it  wasn't  cold  enough  in  the  Arena, 
so  ^he  spent  most  of  the  game  sliding  along  on  the  icee     Only  our 
"Nifty"  Nancy  McCleary  proved  that  she  knew  what  to  do  once  she  got 
the  puck  near  the  other  net  (the  other  players  somehow  got  it  mixed 
up  and  thought  it  easier  to  put  it  by  Min) .     Needless  to  say  our  big 
game  was  not  won  by  us.     (We  were  saving  our  energy  and  talents 
for  the  play-offs.) 

All  in  all,  I  think  the  girls  who  turned  u^p$o  play  had  a 
lot  of  fun  and  maybe  next  year  we  can  settle  down  to  business  and 
really  learn  to  play  ho(o)  ckey. 
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Play  Day  At   Guelph 

by  Allan  Holmes  XI 

Orangeville  District  High  School  performed  well  on 
Saturday,   May  14th  when  they  competed  in  the  annual  Play  Day  held 
at  the  Ontario  Agricultural  College  in  Guelph.     Orangeville  Athletes 
set  5  records  and  won  two  individual  championships.     Carol  Peck 
captured  the  senior  B  girls'  shield,  while  Bill  Rohmer  won  the  Senior 
B  boys"  title.     Bill  won  the  mile  in  excellent  good  time  -  a  fast  4  min. 
43.4  sec.     He  also  set  a  record  in  the  880  and  came  in  first  in  the  440. 
Bill  Shannon  added  two  laurels  -  setting  two  records  in  the  440  and 
220  intermediate.     Shirley  Menary  broke  the  existing  record  in  the 
intermediate  B  girl's  with  running  broad  of  14°  1".     The  volleyball  team 
was  also  successful  over  all  competitors  in  B  schools. 


The  Solution  For  Low  Marks 

by  Jim  Kalbfleisch    IX  -  A 

A  day  at  school,   his  day's  work  done   - 
At  last,  the  welcome  hour  has  come, 
And  his  gay  night  life  has  begun. 

A  night  out  doors,  the  air  is  cool, 

The  stars  are  bright,  but  he  (young  fool) 

Gives  not  a  thought  to  next  day's  school. 

The  morning  comes  -  it  brings  its  light 
But  through  his  eyelidsP    still  closed  tight 
He  scarce  observes  the  flight  of  night. 

No  homework  done,  the  hour  is  late, 
He  leaves  for  school  to  meet  his  fate 
Rueing  last  night's  lengthy  date. 

Detentions  served  -   some  lines  to  write  - 

A  math  test  failed  -  he  sees  the  light! 

And  from  these  treacherous  girls  takes  flight. 


His  marks  go  up,  his  worries  flee, 
And  he  from  great  expense  is  free. 
He  faces  school  days  cheerfully. 
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The  story's  told,  but  what  will  be 
T-he  sense  of  it,   if  you  don't  see 
The  moral  neath  this  wordy  sea? 

To  make  your  marks  soar  with  the  kites 
Just  leave  your  dates  till  Friday  nights! 
You'll  have  j  with  teachers,  fewer  fights, 


Spring 

by  Lloyd  Moffatt  XII 

Now  winter's  gone,   and  spring  is  here; 

The  world  awakes  to  the  Robin's  cheer; 

The  sprouting  flowers  and  the  buds  on  the  trees 

Wait  patiently  for  the  warm  spring  breeze. 

The  ground  is  covered  with  a  carpet  of  green  , 
And  the  ripples  dance  on  the  meadow  stream; 
The  swallow  is  building  a  cozy  nest, 
While  the  oriole  displays  his  crimson  chest. 

The  fashions  are  changing  and  styles  as  well 
For  better  or  worse,  which  none  can  foretell; 
And  that  new  spring  hat  with  the  flowers  on  top 
Will  be  surely  a  hit  or  else  a  big  flop. 


There  once  was  a  teacher  named  Kidd 

Who  always  insisted  on  "did". 

We  tried  to  use  "done" 

And  boy  was  it  fun 

Just  to  see  her  blow  off  her  lid. 

Joyce  Goudie  (sta_GJ) 

it      ti      1 1 

A   teacher  called  Yates  won  some  fame 

And  he  wanted  some  more  of  the  same. 

He  marched  and  he  drilled; 

The  cadets,  he  near  killed 

And  to  him,  this  was  all  a  big  game. 

Joyce  Goudie  (staff) 


?k'         : 
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Mono 

by  Mary  Dowdall  X-A 

The  roads  of  Mono  are  so  rough 

The  hills  to  climb  are  high, 

But  people  who  live  there  are  tough 

And  here's  the  reason  why: 

In  winter  when  the  snow  lies  round 

In  banks  far  o'er  your  head, 

They  dig  and  dig  till  they  get  through 

Long  after  we're  in  bed. 

In  mud  in  spring  you  sink  so  low 

Your  knees,  they  can't  be  seen 

But  wait  till  summer  and  till  fall 

No  country's  more  serene. 


Winter 


by  Malcolm  Fraser  XII 


Soft, 
White , 

Gently  falling, 
Lightly  cov'rings 
Hissing  sound; 
Snow! 

Gray, 

Hard, 

Ever  swirling, 

Harshly  curling, 

Blowing  cold; 

Storm! 

Black, 

Bleak, 

Knifing  sound, 

Driving  curtains  , 

Covering  all; 

Blizzard! 


" 
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At  Orangeville  High  School 
The  teachers  are  great 
If  your  work  is  done 
And  you're  never  late. 
There's  work  and  there's  play; 
We  are  kept  on  our  toes 
From  nine  until  four, 
Come  joy  or  come  woes. 

by  Joy  Limebeer  IX-A 


Pencils,     pencils,     red    and  white, 
Why  don't  they  stand  up  and  fight? 
On  these  poor  things  you  bite  and  chew, 
What  would  you  think  if  they  did  this  to  you? 

by  Dorothy  Robbins  XII 


An  Orangeville  Student  named  Fay, 
Liked  to  work  in  the  dark  every  day, 
When  asked  "What's  the  score?" 
She  replied  it's  much  more 
Fun  in  the  dark  than  the  day. 

by  Gay  Towers    XI-A 


A  diner    while     dining     at  Crewe , 

Found  quite  a  large  fly  in  his  stew. 

Said  the  waiter  don't  shout 

And  wave  it  about. 

Or  the  rest  will  be  wanting  one  too. 

by  Jim  Cockerill  X-C 


In  our  own  little  lifetime  so    merry  and  gay 

We  laugh  and  we  work    and  we  jump  and  we  play; 

The  older  we  get  the  wiser  we  are  - 

Then  lo  and  behold  we  are  driving  a  car! 

Now  its  over  the  hill  and  over  the  dale 

Until  suddenly  'crash'  and  we  wake  up  in  jail! 

by  John  Patterson  XII 
ii       ii      ii 


DON     BENTLEY    OF    GRADE    TWELVE    MAKES    A 
SMALL    TRACTOR    FOR    THE     SMALL    FRY. 


BOB    GEMMILL,      JIM    COCKERBLL    AND    BILL 
HILLOCK    OF    GRADE    TEN    ARE    SHOWN    MAKING 
TABLES    AND    LAMP. 


CHARLIE    SCOTT,      ERNIE    JAMIESON    AND    BULL 
BIBLE    ALL    OF    GRADE    ELEVEN    ARE    SHOWN 
WORKING    IN    THE    WOODWORKING    SECTION. 


HUGH    BRACKEN,      BOB    FgFE,      HOWARD    SIMPSON 
AND    NORMAN    ARE    SHOWN    WORKING    IN    THE 
METAL    SHOP. 


BOB    MOFFITT    AND    ED    WALLACE    OF    THE    COM- 
MERCIAL   DEPARTMENT     DISPLAY    COFFEE    TABLE 
MADE    IN    THE    SHOP. 


JACK    GOLDEN    AND    BOB    LANKTREE    OF    COM- 
MERCIAL   SHOW    THEIR    KITCHEN    CHAIRS    MADE 
FROM    TUBING. 


SHOPWORK  VIEWS 
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Cape  Breton  Holidays 

by  Bernace  Nute  XI 

We  love  to  go  a  hiking  when 
The  sunny  days  are  here 
With  knap- sacks  tight 
That  are  not  light 
We  head  for  Sandy's  pier. 

We  view  the  light-house  tall  and  white 

Along  the  rocky  shore 

And  look  for  shells, 

By  ocean  swells 

Then  climb  up  to  the  door. 

We  clamber  right  up  to  the  top 
And  look  across  the  sea 
Where  sea-gulls  fly, 
Across  the  sky 
To  scan  the  deep  blue  sea. 

We  find  a  sheltered^  grassy  spot 
And  open  knap- sacks  wide, 
The  lunch  is  spread 
The  Grace  is  said, 
Our  appetites  supplied. 

We  love  to  go  a  hiking  when 
The  sunny  days  are  here, 
With  knap- sacks  tight 
That  are  so  light, 
We  head  for  homeward  pier. 


There  was  a  young  girl  named  Marie, 

Who  was  charming,  wild  and  carefree, 

With  fiance  called  Tom 

Who  got  money  from  mom 

They  set  off  on  their  trip  to  Paree! 

by    Elaine  Cook  IX -A 
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If  I  could  Sing 

by    Isabel  Raeburn  XI 

If  I  could  sing  a  song  »  perhaps  of  Spring 
Of  babbling  brooks  and  black  flies  on  the  wing. 
(I  might  have  known  there  was  a  catch  - 
"Swat  -  swat"  -  pardon  while  I  scratch!) 

If  I  could  sing  -  I'd  sing  an  ode  to  May 
Singing  and  raking  on  the  lawn  all  day, 
My  eong  becomes  a  scream  -  I  drop  my  rake, 
.Heavens  above!    I've  squashed  a  garter  snake! 

If  I  could  sing  a  song,   a  song  of  June, 

The  next  line  naturally  would  be  moon 

And  now  I'm  stuck  ,  though  hard  indeed  I  try„ 

I  won't  sing  now  -  I'll  wait  until  July, 


Detention 


by  Silvija  Apse  IX 

There  once  was  a  thing  called  detention, 

A  figment  of  teacher's  invention 

T  o  spare  themselves  work; 

Itcs  a  thing  we  can't  shirk; 

For  talking  0  they  say9  it's  prevention. 


Spring 

by  Sheila  Simpson  XI 

Spring  at  last  is  here  to  stay, 
And  winter's  snow  has  gone  away; 
Birds  and  flowers  begin  to  appear 
And  maple  syrup  is  running  clear. 


HAVING  FUN 


I 
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GAY  BLADES      ROPED      CAUGHT 


TOP  BRASS 


1. 


DR.     A.  B.  MOORE  HE     IS    DOING    O.K. 


ANOTHER    SLIP 


STICK    EM    UP 
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Chained 

by  Jan  Chamberlin  XII 

Rend  the  air; 
Tongue  despair; 
Lean,  long  dog 
In  his  lair 
Moon  berating, 
Wilful  hating 
Man  alone. 

Collar  rust, 
Red  blood  lust; 
Faithful  fTame 
Ground  to  dust; 
Latent  challenge 
To  the  death  lunge, 
Fang  to  "bone  ! 

Weakened,  whining, 
Pining  -  pining 
For  his  home; 
Memories  mining. 
Voice  belov'd, 
Pain  remov'd, 
Freedom  come. 


My  Friend 

by  Betty  Tribble  X 

Mary  comes  to  school  each  day, 
Sometimes  sleepy,   sometimes  gay. 
She  always  says  with  boys  she's  done, 
But  every  day  there's  a  different  one. 


ffS 
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My  Poem 

by  Jim  McKenzie  XI 

Miss  Kidd  just  told  11 -A 
To  write  a  poem  this  very  day, 
And  not  to  tarry  nor  to  wait 
But  hand  it  in  upon  this  date. 
Now  if  youloiow  me  as  I  know  me 
You  know  I  can't  write  poetry, 
But  to  keep  her  happy  I  will  say 
My  arm  was  broke-*)  yesterday, 
And  as  I  can't  write  poems  to-day 
I'll  go  outside  and  softball  play. 


Spring 

by  Florence  Turner  X 

The  snow  that  once  lay  deep  and  white, 
Has  melted  now  right  out  of  sight. 
The  rain  now  patters  on  the  sill 
Instead  of  snow  flakes  softly  still. 

The  crocusses  can  now  be  seen, 
T  he  grass  is  growing  close  .and  green. 
The  buds  are  bursting  on  the  trees  , 
The  wind  now  blows  with  gentle  ease* 


B  aseball 


Out  on  the  campus 
The    girls  play  ball  - 
First  a  miss 
And  then  a  foul. 

It  seems  that  they 
Never  can  get  a  run, 
But  always   succeed 
In  having  fun. 
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Teachers  of  O.D.H.S. 

by  Mary  Vicary  X-A 

I  think  I'll  start  with  Mr  Cline 

I  hope  you'll  all  agree  that's  fine. 

He's  usually  happy,  full  of  fun 

From  the  start  of  the  day  till  it  is  done. 

We  sometimes  see  him  on  bended  knee. 
Saying,    "Little  one,  why  persecute  me?" 

Well,  look  who's  standing  at  the  gates! 
It  is  our  glamour  boy  g   Mr.  Yates. 

As  he  drives  his  car  downtown  each  day. 
He  smokes  his  fags,   a  puffing  away. 

At  making  tests  he's  very  sly, 

But  does  he  look  cute  with  a  big  black  eye! 

Mr.   Young  is  always  talking 

About  how  far  his  sheep  went  walking. 

And  how  they  got  out  on  Hudson  Bay 

And  he  coaxed  them  back  with  bales  of  hay. 

Mr.   Seltzer  is  our  navy  boy; 

In  the  midst  of  all  he'll  say  "ahoy! '" 

For  Mr.   Percy,   French  is  fun; 
I  pity  the  boy  who  hasn't  it    done. 

Pitter  patter  down  the  hall  - 
Miss  McPhedran's  making  a  call. 


Mr.   KalbfLeisch  is  death  on  gum 

If  it  you  have  to  his  class  don't  come. 

Mr.    McFarland  has  boys'  P.  T. 

That  he's  full  of  energy  you'll  all  agree  . 

Miss  Goudie  is  the  blonde  on  the  staff; 

When  she  walks  down  the  hall,  the  boys  go  daft, 
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Always  in  her  witty  way 

Miss  Kidd  teaches  English  day  by  day. 

Bang,  bang,  buzz,  bop, 

Yes,   Mr.  Gibson's  teaching  shop. 

Miss  Sutherland  teaches  the  latin  we  take 
My  but  it's  hard  to  keep  awake. 

If  an  office  worker  you  want  to  be 
Mr.    Maynard* s  the  man  to  see. 

If  a  musician  you  wish  to  become, 
Mr.  Dvorak  can  help  you  some. 

Mr.  Baker  does  science  and -math 

Don't  lag  in  the  hall  or  you'll  hear  his  wrath. 


My    Friend 

by  Nancy  McCleary  XI-A 

Now  listen  dear  readers  both  young  and  the  old, 

The  life  of  my  friend  is  about  to  be  told. 

Every  morning  he'd  rise  and  put  on  his  shoes, 

Rush  down  the  stairs  and  read  all  the  news. 

One  day  he  slept    in  without  getting  up; 

No  one  could  wake  him,  not  even  his  pup. 

The  neighbours  all  left  him,  just  leaving  a  note 

But  he  never  got  up  to  see  what  they  wrote. 

T  he  old  doctor  came  to  feel  his  heart  beat 

But  his  heart  was  as  still  as  the  leaves  on  the  street. 

He  had  died  in  his  sleep,  ninety  years  since  his  birth 

And  now  his  dear  friends  have  just  laid  him  in  earth. 


Miss  Kidd  says  it  must  be  done 
Even  if  it's  at  the  point  of  a  gun. 
To  these  four  little  lines  I  give  birth  - 
My  very  humble  two  cents'  worth. 

by  Dolores  Hansford  XII 
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The  Homesick  Mariner 

by  Norah  McCleary  X 

Down  on  the  docks  he  stands  alone 

With  a  wistful  look  in  his  eye; 

He  watches  the  waves  as  they  lap  on  shore 

And  thinks,   "How  time  rolls  by". 

He  watches  the  gulls  as  they  dip  and  swing, 

And  swoop  above  the  swell; 

From  over  the  waves  comes  the  well-known  sound, 

The  toll  of  the  angelus  bell. 

The  white  capped  waves  are  quiet; 
The  sea  is  a  world  of  blue; 
The  sky  is  tinged  with  a  reddish  glow 
As  the  sun  sinks  out  of  view. 

A  silhouette  against  the  sky  - 

He  thinks  of  his  sailing  days; 

Many  a  take  he  told  his  crew 

Of  being  ship-wrecked  in  lonely  bays 

Just  as  the  sun  takes  it's  final  dip 
Beyond  the  darkening  blue, 
He  reels  on  his  feet  and  turns  his  back 
On  the   sea  that  he  once  knew. 

His  eyes  are  wet  as  twilight  falls; 
His  body  is  haggard  and  bent; 
A  bent-old  form,  he  stumbles  his  way, 
Pondering  the  life  he's  spent. 

He  trudges  on  with  a  heavy  heart 
Beside  him,  his  friendly    cur. 
He  leave6  the  scene  he  knew  so  well, 
This  homesick  mariner. 


Bill:    There  were  three  people  walking  down  the  street  with  only  one 

umbrella.     Which  one  got  wet? 
Bruce:  The  one  on  the  outside,   I  guess. 
Bill:  No  one.     Who  said  anything  about  it  raining. 
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The  Hard  Way  Out 

by  Pete  Baxter  XII 

My  little  wee  hut  in  the  Caledon  Hills, 

Is  a  palace,   a  palace  indeed, 

Where  many  long  hours  I  spend  o'er  my  bills, 

Bills  that  have  caused  me  a  grim  life  of  need. 

Yet  everything's  happy  in  my  old  log  hut 

Where  everything's  friendly  with  friends  of  my  own- 

The  hen  and  the  duck,  the  goose  and  the  mutt3 

All  trippin'  and  stumblin"  all  over  dried  bones. 

Now  down  in  my  cellar,  the  cellar  so  damp, 

Are  long  rows  of  mikies  all  emptied  before; 

Here  Willie   sits  drooling,  my  long-enslaved  tramp, 

A  pickin'  his  teeth  mong  the  skulls  on  the  floor. 

Now  all  you  wise  people  from  far  and  a  near 
Beware  you  don't  come  on  my  property  there, 
For  sure  as  your  livin'  your  own  life  you'll  fear 
For  I  value  but  one  thing  -  that's  peace r   in  a  lair. 


The  Gruesome  Six 

One  of  the  six  is  little  Joan  Bruce 

As  everyone  knows  we  all  call  her  Juice. 

Here  we  have  Marj  who  is  learning  to  drive 
A  few  months  ago  she'd  an  interest  in  Clive. 

Now  there  is  Min  who  in  badminton  can  rally 
But  when  out  for  a  spin  •she  heads  for  the  valley. 

Now  there  is  Dolores  who's  a  pert  little  lass 
When  driving  out  west  she  sure  shows  her  class, 

Without  any  trouble  you  can  tell  at  a  scan 
That  our  Arlene  is  sure  a  great  hockey  fan. 

Last  but  not  least-  Donna  come  from  Grade  ten; 
Her  weakness  we  know  is  a  weakness  for  men, 
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Graduation  Banquet 

by    Evelyn  Curtis    XIII 

What  is  the  most  thrilling  and  most  anticipated  event  in  the 
entire  five  years  of  your  high  school  life?     I'm  certain  that  everyone 
who  graduates  this  year  would  say  the  Graduation  Banquet. 

Our  Graduation  Banquet  was  held  in  the  "Royal  Red  Room" 
of  the  O.D.H.S.  on  January  7th,  1955. 

The  dinner  began  at  6s30  p.m.  ,  with  Mr.   Young  leading  in 
the  singing  of  grace.     What  a  dinner  it  was!     Plates  of  turkey,    salad 
and  other  appetizing  dishes  floated  by,    stopping  for  only  a  few  seconds 
at  each  plate.     After  the  first  course,   a  beautiful  red  rose  was  given 
to  each  girl,  to  be  pinned  on  by  the  male  friend  beside  her. 

Tradition  held  and  the  fifth  fie»rm  boys  again  made  the  pies. 
A  delicious  piece  of  mincemeat  pie  and  a  cup  of  coffee  brought  the  din- 
ner to  a  close.     Thanks  to  the  Grade  Twelve  Home  Economics  Class, 
under  the  supervision  of  Miss  McPhedran,  the  preparation  and  serving 
of  the  dinner  was  superb. 

When  dinner  was  finished,   Shirley    Thompson  as     toast- 
master  for  the  evening  took  charge,   proposing  a  toast  to  the  Queen. 
Nan  Scott  was  then  called  upon  to  propose  the  toast  to  our  Alma  Mater. 
"Those  simple  words  can  bid  the  sweetest  dreams  arise 
Awaken  feelings  tender  est  chords 
And  with  fond  memories     dim  our  eyes". 

In  his  usual  interesting,   and  humorous  fashion,   Mr. 
Kalbfleisch   replied  by  likening  our  school  to  a  new  car  with  long  low 
lines,   and  helpful  gadgets  to  make  life  more  pleasant. 

A  piano  duet,   "Canadian  Capers"    played  by  lone  Stubbs  and 
Mary  Lawson  served  it's  purpose  in  calming  the  troubled  breasts". 

Jean  Campbell,   in  the  toast  to  the  staff  remarked,   "It  is  not 
a  fine  building  but  a  fine  staff  that  makes  a  fine  school". 


Mr.  Yates,  in  replying,  thanked  Jean  for  her  kind  words 
and  expressed  the  good  wishes  of  the  staff  for  a  happy  and  successful 
future  for  all  of  the  graduates. 

Glen  Laughlin  proposed  the  toast  to  the  ladies  by  saying, 
"They  encouraged  and  supported  us  in  all  our  endeavours  and  have  given 
us  just  cause  to  be  proud  of  our  graduating  class". 
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Miss  Kidd  replied  by  thanking  Glenn  for  his  praise  of  the 
ladies,   and  expressed  some  ideas  on,   "What  a  piece  of  work  is  a  man", 

The  class  prophecies,  previewing  the  future  of  the  graduates 
were  read  by  Jack  Emack  and  Verna  Smith,, 

Mr.   Seltzer  proposed  a  toast  to  the  graduates  and  congra- 
tulated them  on  the  way  they  had  helped  the  school.     He  stated  his  hopes 
that  they  would  take  three  things  with  them  as  they  bade  their  final  fare- 
well to  the  school,  happy  memories,  the  character  they  have  been 
developing  and  the  foundation  of  an  education. 

In  his  usual  witty  fashion,   David  McCleary  replied  to  Mr. 
Seltzer's  remarks. 

Many  friends  have  been  made  by  each  graduate,  not  only 
in  their  fellow  students,  but  also  in  members  of  the  staff „     Not  one  of 
these  friends  will  be  forgotten  in  the  years  to  come,  and  the  Graduation 
Banquet  will  always  be  a  reminder  to  us  of  the  good  times  we  have  had 
together. 

LA    CARTE    DU    JOUR 

Cocktail  aux  fruits 

Salade  Petit s  Pains 

Dindon  Roti 

Delicatesses  de  Table         Sauce  aux  Canneberges 

Puree  de  Pommes  de  Terre  Pois  Carottes 

Tarte  Creme  a  la  Glace 

Cafe  Noir  Cafe  Creme 

Punch 

We  can  live  without  friends  -  We  can  live  without  books, 
But  civilized  man  cannot  live  without  cooks. 


Breathes  there  a  man    with  hide     so    tough 
That  says  five  years  is  not  enough. 
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RONALD    STRILIVE 

AND 

DAVID    MCCLEARY 

HELP      WITH 

THE 

G  R  A  D  U  A  T 

I  O  N 

B  A  N  Q  U  E 

T 

PAST 

R   Y    . 

HEAD 


TABLE 


AT  THE 


GRADUATION 


BA    N  Q  U  E  T 


LEFT    TO    RIGHT 


MARY    LAW  SON 


MISS    M  .      KJDD 


JACK.    EMACK 


SHIRLEY    THOMPSON 


DAVID    MCCLEARY 


HONE    STUBBS 


MR  .     R  .      SELTZER 


AND    THE    PIES 


TSSTED    GOdD    TOO, 


KEITH    MOON,      BILL    MENARY 


AND    DON    TAYLOR    RECEIVE 


EXPERT    INSTRUCTION 


PROM     MISS    MCPHEDRAN. 


GRADUATION  BANQUET  TIME 
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Class  Prophecies 

Bill  Anderson  ,  being  a  teacher 

Is  a  lovely  position  for  you, 

And  don't  let  the  children  your  teaching 

Escape  anything  that  you  went  thro. 

Jean  Campbell,  when  your  a  dietition, 
You'll  be  doing  what   your  quite  good  at, 
But  you  mustn't  give  patients  a  diet 
That  will  make  them  too  thin  or  too  fat. 

Jean  Cudney,  when  you  are  a  teacher 
Remember  what  we  all  went  through, 
And  use  that  long  pointer  a  little 
Remember  they  did  it  to  you. 

Helen  Fleetham  will  soon  be  a  teacher 
And  will  make  a  real  good  one  I'd  say, 
She'll  feed  the  kids  ice-cream  and  candy, 
And  read  them  a  story  each  day. 

When  Bell  Telephone  get  Marlene  and  Edie 
We'll  be  met  with  the  best  service  yet. 
When  we  ask  for  a  number  on  Monday 
We'll  get  it  by  Tuesday  I  bet. 

Nan  Scott  will  take  Home  Economics 
With  cooking  and  things  of  that  kind  , 
I  bet  when  your  trying  it  our  Nan 
You'll  have  somebody  special  in  mind. 


Ruth  Pierce,   lone  Stubbs  and  Miss  Pinkney 
Are  watching  our  teachers  each  day, 
For  examplesfor  them  when  they're  teachers 
Don't  be  cross  if  the  kids  run  away. 

"When  Bill  Menary,  Keith  Moon  &  Don  Taylor 
Have  gone  through  to  be  engineers, 
They'll  be  glad  that  they  struggled  thro  fifth  form, 
For  they'll  really  get  payed  for  their  tears. 
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As  an  osteopath  our  Shirley  Thompson 
Will  rub  peoples  bones  till  they're  blue, 
But  friends  you'll  not  have  to  worry 
As  long  as  she  doesn't  rub  you. 

The  animals  will  all  be  quite  healthy 
Glenn  Laughlin,  when  you  are  a  vet, 
We'll  let  you  treat  any  stray  animal, 
And  might  even  consider  a  pet. 

Stan  Coulter  when  you  are  an  engineer 
And  are  building  up  bridges  so  high, 
I'll  bet  we'll  be  able  to  cross  them, 
Without  getting  wet  -  if  we  try. 

Dave  McCleary  when  you  are  a  lawyer 
You'll  win  all  the  cases  you  try, 
'Cause  you'll  get  the  poor  judge  so  befuddled, 
That  unless  you  shut  up  he  will  die. 

Paul  McCleary  when  you  are  a  doctor 
A  good  deal  of  money  you'll  make, 
But  you'd  better  watch  out  for  the  ladies 
That  blond  hair  might  cause  a  heart  ache. 

Jean  Clowes  when  your  a  secretary 
Keep  your  eye  on  the  paper  my  girl, 
And  not  on  the  guy  that's  dictating 
His  wife's  fond  of  that  curl. 

When  Bill  Trathen  becomes  a  big  farmer 
In  the  morning  he'll  rise  with  the  lark. 
And  feed  all  his  cattle  and  horses, 
Then  count  up  his  money  till  dark. 

Jack  Emack  when  you  go  to  Ryerson 
To  take    a  career  in  T  .  V  „ , 
"Remember  the  days  that  you  sweated. 
Doing  homework  -  you  copied  from  me. 

Ev  Curtis  when  you  go  in  nursing 
And  wear  uniforms  white  like  a  pearl, 
You  must  keep  an  eye  on  the  patients 
And  not  on  the  doctor,   my  girl. 
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Mary  Lawson  when  you  go  on  radio 
And  T.V.  to  make  your  debut, 
I  bet  there  is  somebody  special 
At  home  who  is  listening  to  you. 

Betty  Ann  is  going  in  nursing 
And  she  some -times  can  get  pretty  mad, 
If  she  gets  Dave  McCleary  for  a  patient 
Watch  your  coffee  for  poison  my  lad. 

Some  more  Engineers  we  are  having 
Hen  Solecki  and  Ron  Strilive, 
What  an  outlook  for  Canada" s  future 
Aren't  you  glad  that  you'll  still  be  alive. 


Mr.  Percy:    I  wonder  why  they  call  these  hurricanes  by  girls'  names. 
Malcolm  F:    Because  they  are  so  nasty  arid  unpredictable. 


George  Brown  complained  to  Mr.  Baker  that  he  had  a  terrific  stomach 
ache.     Mr.  Baker  sent  him  to  the  principal.     When  he  returned  to  the 
classroom,  he  walked  in  such  a  manner  that  his  stomach  stuck  away 
out.     When  Mr.  Baker  asked  him  why  he  was  walking  that  way,  he 
replied,   "I  told  Mr.   Cline  I  had  a  stomach  ache,  and  he  said  if  I  could 
stick  it  out  till  noon  he'd  drive  me  home". 


"Don't  you  ever  advise  me  to  buy  a  bright  red  suit  again". 

"Why  not?" 

"I  stopped  on  the  street  to  yawn  and  two  people  tried  to  push  letters 

into  my  mouth". 
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Miss  Kidd;    Can  you  spell  "avoid"? 

Bill:    Soitanly,  I  can.    Vat  is  de  void  you  vant  I  should  spell? 


11      it      it 


Dora:    (After  being  taken  home  by  Barry)    "I'll  be  free  tomorrow  night". 
Barry:    "So  will  I." 


it      ii      ii 
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Grade  XIII  Goes  To  See    The  Barretts  of  Wimpole  Street 

by  lone  Stubbs  XIII 

The  play  named  on  the  Grade  XIII  course  of  study  this  year 
was  "The  Barretts  of  Wimpole  Street"  and  we  were  very  fortunate  in 
being  able  to  see  it  performed,, 

For  several  weeks  before  our  trip  was  due,   Miss  Kidd  had 
been  asking  various  members  of  the  class  to  get  the  use  of  the  family 
car  for  the  evening,  but  everyone  seemed  a  little  reluctant.     Finally 
it  looked  as  though  we  might  never  get  there .     But,   on  the  day  sche- 
duled for  the  play,  the  offers  began  to  c<$me  in  and  soon  there  were  more 
than  enough  cars,  thanks  to  parents  and  several  members  of  the  staff. 

So 3   on  the  evening  of  Friday,   February   25,  we  went  to 
Toronto  to  see  the    play  performed  at  the  Northern  Vocational  School 
by  the  Norvoc  Players. 

"The  Barretts  of  Wimpole  Street",  written  by  Rudolph 
Besier  is  a  modern  play  telling  the  story  of  the  romance  of  Robert 
Browning  and  his  wife,   Elizabeth  Barrett  Browning.     Elizabeth  Barrett, 
a  famous  poetessin  her  own  right,  was  a  recluse  and  a  semi-invalid. 
Her  stern  father  Exiled  over  the  whole  family  with  an  iron  hand.     How 
Robert  Browning  gave  her  back  the  will  to  live  and  induced  her  to  marry 
him  against  her  father's  wishes  has  beenjnade  into  a  fascinating  play  by 
Mr.  Besier. 

Although  our  seats  were  not  the  best  (to  be  truthful,  they 
were  in  the  gallery  and  at  the  very  back  of  the  auditorium)  we  all  enjoy- 
ed the  play  very  much.     To  have  seen  it  actually  performed  has  aided  us 
greatly  in  our  study  of  it.     So  thanks,  Miss  Kidd,  for  making  the  arrange- 
ments that  made  it  possible  for  us  to  see  "The  Barretts  of  Wimpole 
Street.  " 


After  the  wedding  the  young  man  turned  to  his  bride  and  whispered  in 
her  ear,  "Will  you  make  bread  like  my  mother  used  to  make?"  The 
woman  turned  to  her  husband  and  confided  in  his  ear,  "Yes,  if  you'll 
make  dough  like  my  father  used  to  make". 
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Grade  XIII  Literary  Meeting 

by  Jean  Cudney    XIII 

The  first  literary  meeting  of  the  school  year  1955,   and 
the  last  literary  meeting  of  this  year's  fifth  form  took  place  on  the 
afternoon  of  February  the  fourth  in  the  auditorium  of  the  Orangeville 
District  High  School,,     The  meeting  was  opened  with  the  singing  of  O 
Canada,   after  which  the  president  of  the  student  council,  Ronald 
Strilive.,  welcomed  the  guests  in  a  few  well  chosen  words.     He,  then 
introduced  the  master  of  ceremonies,   Glen  Laughlin,who  aptly  car- 
ried on  from  there.     Before  introducing  the  first  number  on  the  pro- 
gramme Glen  put  the  audience  at  ease  by  some  amusing  and  suitable 
jokes. 

The  first  item  on  the  programme  was  staged  by  four 
very  familiar  O.D.H0S0  faces  billed  as  the  "Faithful  Four".     They 
were  Ron  Strilive,   Bill  Anderson.,  Don  Taylor,   and  Jack  Emack,  whose 
voices  blended  harmoniously  in  the  popular  "Naughty  Lady  of  Shady 
Lane".     To  do  a  little  reminiscing,  they  then  rendered  forth  their 
amusing  interpretation  of  "Enjoy  Yourself". 

The  grade   eleven  dance  band  favoured  the  audience  with 
two  lovely  selections  as  the  next  highlight  on  the  programme.    They 
played  "Hold  Me"  and  "The  Waltz  You  Saved  For  Me".     Wonderful 
music  for  a  wonderful  afternoon!  ,, 

A  demonstration  of  masculine  muscle  and  skill  next  in- 
terested the  audience  when  the  boys  put  on  an  excellent  gymnastic  dis- 
play.    This  performance  of  gymnastic  ability  thrilled  the  watchers 
and  provided  a  contrast  to  the  musical  numbers  on  the  programme. 

The  Ink  Spots,   in  person,   appeared  on  the  stage  with  an 
enjoyable  performance  as  number  four  on  the  programme.     In  the 
dimmed  light  these  gallant  fellows  delighted  us  with  their  rendition  of 
"If  I  Didn't  Care"    and  "  With  My  Eyes  Wide  Open". 

Our  two  lovely  pianists,   Mary  Lawson  and  lone  Stubbs  who 
add  the  musical  touch  to  Assembly  each  day  combined  their  talents  to 
favour  us  with  a  selection  called  "Night  and  Day". 


"Couldnct  I  Kiss  You  Good-Night",   a  realistic  one-act  play 
provided  an  excellent  closing  to  the  afternoon's  entertainment.     The 
play,  was  directed  by  Mr.   Kalbfieisch,   Shirley  Thompson  and  Ronald 
Strilive. 
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Mr.  and  Mrs.   Anderson,  after  reading  a  magazine  article 
on  the  actions  of  the  present  day  teens  were  extremely  worried  over 
their  youngest  daughter  who  was  out  with  a  boy  they  didn't  know,  for  the 
first  time.     After  a  confused  and  worried  time,   Jane  finally  came  home 
and  after  being  reassured  of  her  safety ,   mother  and  father  left  her  and 
her  date  along.     The  arrival  of  Marys    Jane's  older  sister  with  her  date 
and  their  good-night  at  the  door  inspired  the  younger  couple  to  follow 
their  example,     but  his,   due  to  Jane's  wise  insistence  was  deferred  un- 
til the  "second  date". 

Starring  in  the    play  were  Bill  Anderson  as  Mr.  Anderson, 
Jean  Campbell  as  Mrs.  Anderson,  Eleanor  Marshall  as  Jane,  Yictor 
Riley  as  Paul,   and  Jean  Clowes  as  Mary. 

The  singing  of  the  Queen  concluded  a  very  successful 
literary  meeting. 


Ghosts  I  Would  Like  To  Meet 

by  Stanley  Coulter  XIII 

When  talking  to  a  group  of  friends,   if  one  were  to  burst 
out  saying,   "I'd  like  to  meet  a  ghost",  talking  would  cease.     Some 
would  shake  their  heads,   others  would  gasp  and  look  at  you  with  amazed 
and  startled  expressions.     Perhaps  two  or  three  would  get  together  and 
say,   "Well,   I  never  thought.  .....  „   He  was  so  nice.     That's  the  way 

they  are  ---  one  minute  all  right  ---  next  minute  .........." 

First,  there's  my  grandfather.     Grandfather  used  to 
operate  a  steam  engine.     Think  what  a  help  he  might  be  to  me  in  phy- 
sics!    The  ghost  of  a  politician  like  David  Lloyd  George  could  be  very 
helpful  for  history.     Perhaps  he  might  make  the  world  situation  clear 
to  me. 

Then  to  me  there  is  one  ghost  more  important  than  all 
the  others.     I  would  like  to  cross  the  abyss  to  contact  a  ghost  that 
could  help  to  guide  me  towards  the  truth.     After  all,  what  is  more 
important  than  the  unchanging  truth?     The  truth  is  the  same  today, 
tomorrow  and  forever.     It  is  as  endless  as  time  and  as  true  today  as 
it  was  five  thousand  years  ago.     Of  this  truth  I  would  like  even  a  passing 
glimpse. 


CAST    OF    GRADE     13    PLAY 
MAY    I     KISS    YOU    GOOD-NIGHT 


THE    CORNHUSKERS    ORCHESTRA 
GRADE     12    LITERARY 
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ILLUSTRATING  AN  OLD  THEME 
YES  WE  HAVE  NO  BANANAS 
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THE     MASTER    OF    CEREMONIES    FOR 
GRADE     12    -    JOHN    PATTERSON 


r- 


™fer 


I 


IN    MY    MERRIE    OLDSMOBILE    -    A    SKIT 
FROM    THE    GRADE     12    LITERARY 


CAST    OF    GRADE     12    PLAY 
MIND    OVER     MUMPS. 


O.  D.  H.  S.    LITERARY   MEETINGS. 
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Fifth  Form 

by  Jean  Cudney    XIII 

Away  up  on  a  hilltop,   a  school  there  you'll  find-, 

A  place  where  friendly  learning  and  fun  has  been  combined. 

From  first  we  entered  in  the  doors,  we  five  long  years  have 

worked 
And  we  will  reap  the  harvest  if  our  work  we  haven't  shirked. 

The  first  four  years  were  not  all  work,  but  then  they  weren't 

all  fun, 
But  when  we  reached  that  fifth  form,   it  kept  us  on  the  run 
From  the  sunrise  in  the  morning,   'till  the  wee,    small  hours 

of  night. 
We  toiled  over  text-books  which  provided  no  delight. 

While  brushing  sleep  from  out  our  eyes  we  went  into  the  gym, 
To  listen  to  the  scriptures  or  sometimes  to  learn  a  hymn. 
While  cheered  by  pleasant  music,  we  leave  not  quite  so  gay, 
For  Physics  is  a  subject  that  is  surely  more  than  play. 

Those  mysterious  units  of  force  and  work  are  easy  we  were 

told, 
"Since  when",  we're  asked  with  patience  "have  you  been  four 

quarts  old". 
Next  d,own  the  hall  to  the  History  class  no  time  for  relaxation, 
To  study  American  Civil  Wars  and   Canadian  Confederation. 

The  math  class  in  the  morning  dealt  with  triangles  and  force. 
And  sines  are  mixed  with  cosines  or  something  else  of  course, 
Another  one  was  Geometry  where  each  one  in  deep  pain 
Found  that  the  old  worn  theorem  was  forgotten  once  again. 


In  English  Lit.  we  rushed  along,    so  at  the  major  time, 
We'd  not  forget  what  Shakespeare  said  when  he  was  in  his  prime, 
We  vainly  searched  page  ninety-nine  to  find  out  what  was  said, 
To  learn  a  short  while  later  that  'twas  pages  on  ahead. 


* 


This  was  the  year  for  fifth  form  to  learn  four  other  years, 
So  we  would  pass  our:*  French  test  and  end  up  not  in  tears, 
The  poor  professeur  in  despair  was  glad  it  was  not  he 
Who  on  the  fifteenth  of  July,   in  misery  would  be. 


* 
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The  greatest  mystery  of  the  year  was  all  that  chemistry, 
Whenever  that  huge  book  appeared  we  quickly  turned  to  flee 
We  had  to  do  experiments  and  courage  never  lack- 
But  when  we  mixed  two  compounds,  fear  made  us  stand 
back. 

* 

With  our  parties  and  our  trips  in  fun  we  did  not  lack 
And  when  we  think  of  times  like  that  I'm  sure  we'll  wish 

we're  back. 
But  if  ever  we  were  back  again,   in  Physics  and  the  like, 
I'm  sure  the  teachers  would  rebel  and  quickly  go  on  strike. 


In    The  Attic 


by  Jean  Cudney  XIII 

Have  you  an  attic  in  your  house?     Well,   if  you  haven't, 
I  am  convinced  that  you  are  missing  one  of  the  most  interesting^ 
amusing,   and  to  a  certain  extent  educational  rooms  that  you  could 
ever  enter. 

The  attic,  to  me  when  a  child,   was  a  forbidden  realm  of 
childhood  dreams.     Everything  in  the  world  that  we  could  have  wished 
for  to  play  with  was  hidden  there.     There  was  furniture  to  furnish  our 
imaginary  castle,   dignified  pictures  to  adorn  the  walls,   and.,  the  grea- 
test pleasure  of  all,  long  dresses  and  high  heeled  shoes  to  dress  the 
queen  of  the  castle.     It  is  always  a  source  of  amazement  to  me  on 
looking  back,  how  I  eScaped  severely  spraining  my  ankle  --or  some 
such  catastrophe  --  while  wearing  those  lofty  creations  at  the  same 
time  impeded  by  the  flowing  skirts  of  my  grandmother's  former  Sunday 
best.     I  would  parade  in  front  of  the  cracked  old  mirror,  admiring  the 
folds  of  material  and  displaying  all  the  heavy,   inexpensive  jewellery 
with  which  I  could  possibly  have  decked  my  person.     There  were  clothes 
enough  here  for  any  occasion  my  busy  imagination  could  conjure  up. 
Weddings,   (I  liked  to  have  then  often  because  it  was  pleasant  to  be  a 
bride   so  many  different  times,   although  I  always  did  wish  I  had  another 
brother  to  change  off  husbands  occasionally)    balls,   even  funerals  were 
attended  in  that  one  room,    so  steeped  in  memory  now. 

Yes,   of  all  the  places  of  my  childhood  none  holds  more 
numerous  or  more  pleasant  memories  than  the  attic. 
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On  Seeing  What  Is  Around  Us 

by  Jean  Cudney  XIII 

Once  we  walked  down  the  valley , 

The  Young  blind  boy  and  I„ 

The  wind  was   soft  and  spring-like, 

And  heavenly  blue  the  sky. 

And  he,   for  all  his  blindness, 

Saw  things  I  dully  missed, 

Heard  subtle  tones  in  bird  song, 

Smelled  wild  flowers,    sunlight  kissed. 

Our  world  is  one  of  splendour.     The  greatest  joy  can  be 
derived  from  the  ability  to  see  this  beauty  and  to  apprehend  it's  pre- 
sence.    Even  a  blind  boy  who  cannot  see  the  world  with  his  eyes  can 
feel  the  beauty  in  his  heart. 

Think  of  the  fair  seasons.     Nature  does  her  utmost  to  make 
each  one  lovely.     Winter  has  its  white,   untrodden  snow,   bringing  us 
thoughts  of  roast  chestnuts  around  an  open  blaze  of  warmth.     Spring, 
with  its  pale  green  and  silver  haze,   not  only  awakens  the  growth  of 
nature,  but  make  the  old  feel  young  at  hearto     With  summer  we  think 
of  fields  of  wheat  waving  in  the  wind  and  tall  corn,  row  on  row  fore- 
telling a  bountiful  harvest.     In  autumn  many  leafy  fires  are  ablaze  and 
the  fragrant  scent  of  burning  leaves  enchant  our  nostrils. 

There  is  magic  in  the  early  morning  when  the  great  sun 
peeks  above  the  horizon  to  arouse  each  and  every  living  creature.     We 
hear  the  crowing  of  the  cock,  the  impatient  call  of  the  cattle,   and  the 
ceaseless  chatter  of  our  little  winged  friends. 

There  is  beauty  in  the  night.     Night,   clad  in  a  dark  blue 
night-gown  is  the  time  associated  with  soft  stirring  of  drowsy  wings, 
blurred  shadows  or  perhaps  the  continuous  beat  of  waves  on  the  shore. 
The  scent  of  pine  and  the  distant  call  of  the  whip-poor-will  charm  our 
senses.     The  lights  from  neighbouring  homes  twinkle  as  an  answer  to 
the  twinkle  of  the   stars.     There  is  hushed  movement  until  morning. 


In  our  great  country  are  dauntless,    snow-capped   mount- 
ains,   velvety  green  valleys,  wide  rushing  rivers  and  tiny,   rippling 
streams.     Timid,   gentle  deer  bound  over  TerTCes  and  glide  away  with 
perfect  grace  and  ease.     Perhaps  they  are  hurrying  to  a  tiny  fawn  just 
trying  his  wobbly  legs  for  the  first  time.     If  you  don't  believe  in  magic, 
go  some-day  to  a  sea  of  clover,   through  the  waves  of  daisies,   and  lis- 
ten.    Soon  you  will  hear  the  magic  notes    trilled  from  the  very  throat 
of  the  Bob-o-ling.     Our  flowers,  the  purple  heather,   and  the  soft 
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downy  clouds  which  float  like  swans  on  the  sea.     All  these  make  our   .     z 
world  beautiful. 

There  is  the  little  grey,   stone  church  on  the  corner  where 
childhood  Sundays  were  spent.     The  sun  glistens  from  the  steeple  and 
the  people  sing  sacred  hymns.     Behind  the  church  is  the  country  cem- 
etery.    Here  all  folks,  young  or  old,  rich  or  poor,  find  peace  to  =  g$ther. 
The  country  store ,  with  shelves  piled  high  with  goods  to  provide  the 
neighbouring  housewives,   and  the   school  where  yok.  made  the  friends 
who  will  be  true  the  longest  -  tliese  are  places  we  see  and  love. 

Seeing  what  is  around  us  is  the  most  important  stroke  in 
the  swim  to  happiness.     One  must  also  realize  as  our  eyes  feast  on 
the  bounties  around  us,  what  great  Power  gave  them  to  us  and  with 
what  effort  some  of  them  are  attained.     A  table  richly  spread,  the 
hospitality    of  our  neighbours,   and  the  love  of  our  family  are  very 
dear  to  us.     We  see  clean  white  sheets  upon  a  well=made  bed,     fresh 
baked  bread,   fresh  clothes  blown  by  Spring's  gay  breeze  on  the  line. 
What  would  life  be  without  a  warm  friendly  fire  at  the  hearth  to  spread 
good  cheer,   or  without  those  blissful  April  showers  which  bring  pro- 
fusions of  daffodils  out  of  their  dark  bed  into  the  fresh,   sweet  air  of 
Spring. 

We  must  see  the  little  things  which  others  do  in  order  to 
promote  friendship  and  happiness.     A  smile  returned  can  be  the  main 
card  in  the  train  of  events  in  some  individual's  day.     It  has  the  double 
effect  of  giving  happiness  to  you  and  to  him  and  therefore  promoting 
it  to  the  rest  of  the  world  about  you. 

The  things  about  us  are  so  numerous  and  so  exquisite 
that  we  marvel  at  them.     If  we  are  conscious  of  these  beauties,  we 
cannot  help  but  be  happy  in  our  daily  life  and  burdens  will  soar  from 
our  souls  as  the  eagle  soars  from  a  pine  top. 

"If  I  have  faltered  more  or  less 
In  my  great  task  of  feappiness; 
If  I  have  moved  among  my  race 
And  shown  no  glorious  morning  face, 
If  beams  from  happy  human  eyes 
Have  moved  me  not;  if  morning  skies, 
Books,   and  my  food,    summer  rain 
Knocked  on  my  sullen  heart  in  vain, 
Lord,   Thy  most  pointed  pleasure  take, 
And  stab  my  spirit  broad  awake." 


LOOKING  WEST  UP  THE  OTTAWA  R 
FROM  THE  PEACE  TOWER 


LOOKING  ACROSS  THE  OTTAWA  R 
FROM  THE  PEACE  TOWER 


GRADE 
THIRTEEN 
VISITS 
OTTAWA 
THE 

CAPITOL 
OF  CANADA. 


LOOKING    EAST    ON    THE    OTTAWA    R. 
FROM    THE    PEACE    TOWER 


V1ISS    MCPHEDRAN    CHATS 
WITH    THE    PRIME 
MINISTER    L.  ST.  LAURENT, 


THE    PRINCIPAL    ENJOYED 
THE    TRIP    TOO. 


GEORGE    DREW   AND    EARL 
ROWE    SPEAK    TO    THE 
<iRADE    XIII     STUDENTS 


A    SCALE    MODEL    OF    QUEBEC    CITY 
IN    THE    ARCHIVES    BUILDING. 


,;^ilil 


SHE    GOT    HER    MAN 


WHERE  THE  MONEY  IS  MADE 
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Grade  13  Trip  To  Ottawa 

by  Ruth  Pearce  XIII 

On  Thursday  afternoon,   May  15,    1955,    students  of  Grade 
XIII  and  the  girls  who  work  in  the  cafeteria  boarded  the  bus  for  their 
tour  to  Ottawa.     Since  it  was  a  beautiful  day  we  enjoyed  our  trip  very 
mucho     We  stopped  at  Deseronto  and  ate  our  lunch.  Around  10  o'clock, 
after  approximately  seven  and  one -half  hours  of  driving,   a  weary  group 
arrived  at  the  Y0W0C8A«  and  Y0M0CoA0     We  were  still  able,   however, 
to  talk  and  laugh  for  half  of  the  night.     In  the  morning,   refreshed  after 
what  sleep  we  did  get,  we  visited  the  Royal  Mint.     Here  the  big  attrac- 
tion,  for  the  girls  ?  ,   was  the  Mounties.     The  tour  through  the  mint 
was  very  interesting  and  the  guide  patiently  answered  all  of  our  ques- 
tions.    It  was  really  interesting  to  see  the  various  operations  involved 
in  making  our  coinage.     Since  the  Archives  is  right  next  to  the  Mint, 
we  made  it  our  next  stop. 

In  the  Archives  were  many  things  of  historical  interest, 
among  them  being  the  cloak  Sir  Isaac  Br^ck  wore,   and  relics  which 
belonged  to  Ancient  Monarchs.     There  was,';too,   a  miniature  model 
of  the  war  memorial  erected  on  Vimy  ridge.     One  of  the  most  int- 
eresting things  was  a  model  of  Ottawa  with  al  1  the  houses  in  their 
right  places. 

The  highlight  of  the  tour  came  at  noon  when  we  had  lun- 
cheon in  the  Parliament  Buildings.     We  were  guests  of  Honourable  W. 
E,  Rowe,  who  is  Progressive  Conservative  representative  for  Duf- 
fer in- SimcoeRiding.     After  lunch  we  went  into  the  House  of  Commons 
where  Parliament  was  in  session.     Mr.  Rowe  very  kindly  arranged  a 
meeting  with  Honourable  George  Drew  and  J.   G.  Diefenbaker.     The 
most  exciting  moment  came  when  we  were  introduced  to  Prime   Min- 
ister St.   Laurent.     Mr.   St.   Laurent  invited  us  into  his  private  office 
where  he  spoke  to  us  for  a  few  minutes.     Following  this,   Mr.   Rowe 
had  a  guide  take  us  through  the  Parliament  Buildings.     The  architec- 
ture in  the  main  hall  and  the  beautiful  stained  glass  windows  in  the 
Memorial  Chamber  were  breath-taking.     Of  course,  we  went  up  to  the 
top  of  the  Peace  Tower.     What  a  thrill  to  look  down  on  Ottawa  from 
the  top  of  the  tower!     On  the  way  down  the  elevator  operator  stopped 
the  elevator  and  pointed  out  the  different  bells  in  the  tower.     These 
bells  ranged  in  size  from  ten  pounds  to  eleven  tons  and  carillon  rec- 
itals are  given  almost  every  day. 


Later  on  Friday  afternoon  we  went  for  a  drive  through  Hull 
and  out  toward  McKenzie  King's  residence.     Friday  night  we  were  on 
our  own,   and  I'm  afraid  Ottawa  will  never  be  the  same. 


96, 


Saturday  morning  some  of  us  took  a  bus  tour  through  Ot- 
tawa while  the  rest  went  shopping.     At  one  o'clock  we  all  re-assembled 
to  board  the  bus  for  Orange  ville.     Before  leaving  Ottawa  we  drove 
through  the  Experimental  Farms  and  along  the   scenic  driveway,,     TJn- 
fortunately  the  tulips  which  are  grown  there  were  not  in  full  bloom. 

On  the  way  home,  the   singers  of  the  group  who  had  not 
exhausted  their  vocal  chords  on  the  trip  down,  proceeded  to  serenade 
us.     It  was  noticed,  however ,  that  they  were  not  in  such  good  voice  as 
they  had  been  previously.     We  arrived  back  in  Orangeville  shortly 
after  ten  o'clock  and  we  all  agreed  that  it  was  one  of  the  best  trips  ever. 


What  adds  a  gust  to  summer's  joys 

Is  it  not  winter  weary? 

Peace  would  be  tame  without  alloy, 

Past  grief  makes  solace  cheery. 

All  cannot  win  though  all  must  run 

When  once  life's  race*  is   started. 

Yet  all  may  hear  the  words ,   "Well  Done", 

So  never  be  downhearted. 

by  Marlene  Hamilton  XIII 


See,   Willy,   der  dey    go 
A  tousan'  buses  in  a  row; 
1Mo  Billy,   dem  ain't  buses 
Demis  trux  - 
Sum  wit  cows  in, 
Sum  wit  dux. 


There  was  a  young  lady  named  Ruth, 

Who  had  a  great  passion  for  truth, 

She   said  she  would  die 

Before  she  would  lie. 

And  she  died  in  the  prime  of  her  youth, 


BILL.  ANDERSON  -  BILL  IS  BETTER  KNOWN  AS  ANDY  AND  IS  ONE  OF 
THOSE  EASYGOING  FELLOWS  WHO  NEVER  S££MS  TO  GET  EXCITED. 
BY  TAKING  AN  ACTIVE  PART  IN  SCHOOL  ACTJVETJES  ,   ANDY  HAS 
CONTRIBUTED  GREATLY  TO  THEIR  SUCCESS/   NOT  ONLY  HAS  HE  TAKEN 
THE  LEADING  ROLE  ON  MANY  SCHOOL  PLAYS,   BUT  HAS  ALSO  PARTICI- 
PATED ON  THE  CHOJR  AND  THE  FAITHFUL  FOUR  QUARTET.   ANDY  IS  A 
FRIEND  TO  ALL  AND  IS  ALWAYS  READY  TO  LEND  A  HELPING  HAND.  HE 
WILL  BE  SORELY  MISSED  AT  O.D.H.S.  NEXT  YEAR  WHEN  HE  LEAVES; 
TO  ATTEND  THE  GUELPH  O.A.C. 


JEAN  CAMPBELL  -  JEAN  CAME  TO  O.D.H.S.  FROM  GRAND  VALLEY 
THREE  YEARS  AGO  AND  SINCE  THAT  TIME  SHE  HAS  BECOME  A  VERY 
POPULAR  GIRL,  NOT  ONLY  [N  GRADE  XIH  BUT  IN  THE  REST  OF  THE 
SCHOOL.  LAST  YEAR  JEAN  Dl  D  A  WONDERFUL  JOB  AS  HEAD  OF  THE 
CAFETERIA.  ONE  OF  HER  CHIEF  INTEREST  IS  HOME  ECONOMICS  UN 
WHICH  SHE  RECEIVED  THE  PROFICIENCY  AWARD  IN  GRADE  TWELVE. 
JEAN  PLANS  TO  ENTER  THE  UNIVERSITY  OF  TORONTO  THIS  FALL  TO 
PREPARE  FOR  A  CAREER  IN  THIS  FIELD. 


1 

•     ....'» 

JEAN  CLOWES  -  JEAN  HAS  BEEN  FOR  SOME  TIME  ONE  OF  THE  MUSI- 
CAL GEMS  OF  O.D.H.S.    SHE  HAS  ASSISTED  MANY  TIMES  AT  LIT- 
ERARY MEETINGS  BOTH  WITH  HER  MUSICAL  AND  ACTING  ABILITY. 
ALTHOUGH  HER  FUTURE  IS  NOT  DEFINITELY  PLANNED,   SHE  WISHES 
TO  FURTHER  HER  MUSICAL  CAREER. 


SIANLEY  COULTER  -  STAN  AS  HE  IS  (.UMMONLlf  KNOWN  COMES  TO 
US  FROM  CAMILLA.    BECAUSE  OF  HIS  KEEN  INTEREST  IN  MECHANICS 
STAN  IS  CONSTANTLY  AMAZING  HES  FRIENDS  WITH  HIS  KNOWLEDGE 

IN  THAT  FIELD.   IN  PAST  YEARS  STANLEY  HAS  DISPLAYED  A 
STRAIGHT  EYE  AND  A  STEADY  HAND  IN  WINNING  CADET  RIFLE  COM- 
PETITIONS.  HIS  PLEASANT  SMILE  WILL  CERTAINLY  BE  MISSED 
AROUND  O.D.H.S.    STANS  PLANS  FOR  THE  FUTURE  ARE  AS  YET 
INDEFINITE  . 


JEAN  CUDNEY  -  JEAN,  WHO  HAS  BEEN  ONE  OF  THE  TOP  STUDENTS 
IN  CLASS  ALL  THROUGH  HIGH  SCHOOL,   HOPES  TO  FULFILL  HER  AM- 
BITION NEXT  YEAR  BY  TRAINING  FOR  A  NURSE  AT  TORONTO  WESTERN 
HOSPITAL.   JEANS  FAVOURITE  SUBJECTS  HAVE  ALWAYS  BEEN  HISTORY 
AND  ENGLISH.   EACH  YEAR  SHE  HAS  CONTRIBUTED  FREELY  OF  HER 
TALENTS  TO  THE  RED  AND  BLUE,  ESPECIALLY  IN  THE  POETRY  SEC- 
TION.  WE  SEND  WITH  JEAN  OUR  BEST  WISHES  FOR  SUCCESS  IN  HER 
NURSING  CAREER. 


EVELYN  CURTIS  -  EVE  S  READY  ;SMiLE  AND  WILLINGNESS  TO  HELP 
IN  EVERY  PHASE  OF  SCHOOL  LIFE  HAVE  MADE  HER  A  FAVOURITE  WITH 
TEACHERS  AND  STUDENTS  ALIKE.   EN  SCHOOL  SPORTS,  ALTHOUGH 
SHE  TOOK  PART  IN  ALL,    HER  SPECIAL  FIELD  WAS  BASKETBALL. 
AS  A  GUARD,   SHE  MADE  THE  GAME  TOUGH  FOR  ANY  OPPOSING  TEAM. 
EVE  HAS  CHOSEN  TO  FOLLOW  THE  NURSING  PROFESSION  AND  WILL 
TRAIN  AT  THE  GUELPH  GENERAL  HOSPITAL. 


A  i 


JACK  EMACK  -  JACK  IS  WELL  KNOWN  FOR  HIS  ATHLETIC  ABILITY, 
HAVING  PLAYED  ON  SCHOOL  RUGBY,   BASKETBALL,  AND  VOLLEYBALL 
TEAMS.    IN  ADDITION  TO  SPORTS  JACK  HAS  TAKEN  AN  ACTIVE  PART 
IN  OTHER  SCHOOL  ACTIVITIES.   IN  GRADE  TEN  HE  WAS  ON  THE 
STUDENT  COUNCIL.   HE  TAUGHT  FIRST  AID  FOR  THREE  YEARS  AND 
WAS  A  LIEUTENANT  IN  THE  CADET  CORPS.   JACK  IS  PLANNING  A 
COURSE  IN  RADIO  AND  TELEVISION  NEXT  YEAR. 


HELEN  FLEETHAM  -  HELEN,  THAT  SMILE  WILL  TAKE  YOU  A  LONG 
WAY.   THIS  PRETTY  YOUNG  MISS  HAS  ALWAYS  TAKEN  AN  ACTIVE  PART 
ON  THE  VOLLEYB  LL  AND  THE  BASKETBALL  AS  WELL  AS  IN  OTHER 
SPORTS  IN  WHICH  SHE  EXCELLS.   SHEISAL^AN  ACTIVE  MEMBER 
OF  THE  G.A.A.   HELEN  PLANS  TO  ENTER  THE  TORONTO  TEACHERS 
COLLEGE  IN  THE  FALL  AND  MAKE  TEACHING  HER  PROFESSSON. 


BETTY  ANN  GARVEY  -  BETTY  IS  THE  POET  OF  THE  CLASS  AND  HAS 

CONTRIBUTED  MUCH  TO  THE  ANNUAL  EACH  YEAR.   SHE  IS  ALSO 

QUITE  AN  ATHLETE  AND  HAS  PLAYED  ON  MANY  SCHOOL  TEAMS.  NEXT 

YEAR  SHE  PLANS  TO  ENTER  NURSING  AT  ST.  MICHAELS  HOSPITAL. 


MARLENE  HAMILTON  -  MARLENE  WHO  HAS  ATTENDED  O.D.H.S.  FOR 
THE  PAST  FIVE  YEARS  HAS  BEEN  A  STAUNCH  MEMBER  FOR  THE  HIGH 
SCHOOL  GLEE  CLUB.   THROUGH  HER  FAITHFUL  HANDS  THE  HIGH 
SCHOOL  MAIL  REACHES  THE  POST  OFFICE.    MARLENE  PLANS  TO 
ENTER  THE  BELL  TELEPHONE  COMPANY  WHEN  SHE  COMPLETES  FIFTH 
FORM  THIS  YEAR. 


GLENN  LAUGHLIN  -  GLENN  ALWAYS  WEARS  A  SMILE  AND  IS  SELDOM 
CAUGHT  WITHOUT  A  WITTY  SAYING  OR  SLY  COUPLET.   GLENN  WAS 
THE  VERY  CAPABLE  MASTER -OF-CERE  MONI ES  AT  THE  FIFTH  FORM 
LITERARY  MEETING  AND  ALSO  OVERWHELMED  THE  LADIES  WITH  HIS 
CHARMING  SPEECH  AT  THE  GRADUATION  BANQUET,,   UPON  GRADUATING 
GLENN  PLANS  TO  ATTEND  THE  ONTARIO  VETERINARY  COLLEGE  AT 
GUELPH. 


MARY  LAWSON  -  MARY  HAS  GIVEN  FREELY  OF  HER  MUSICAL  TALENTS 
TO  THE  SCHOOL   SINCE  SHE  CAME  FROM  GRAND  VALLEY  HIGH  TO  JOIN 
THE  CLASS  TWO  YEARS  AGO.   HER  LIVELY  MELODIES  DURING  MORN- 
ING ASSEMBLIES  HAVE  HELPED  START  OUR  DAYS  OFF  RIGHT.   IVJARY 
ALSO  HELPED  OUT  LAST  YEAR  DURING  OUR  LITERARY  MEETING  WHEN 
SHE  DIRECTED  A  FEW  OF  OUR  GIRLS  IN  A  CHOROUS  .   RYERSON  IS  THE 
DESTINATION  FOR  THE  NEXT  YEAR  WHERE  SHE  HOPES  TO  CONTINUE 
WITH  HER  MUSIC  IN  A  RADIO  AND  TELEVISION  COURSE. 


DAVE  MC  CLEARY  -  DAVE  HAILING  FROM  GRAND  VALLEY  JOINED  THE 
CLASS  IN  GRADE  TEN  AND  WITH  HIS  HUMOUR  AND  WITTY  REMARKS 
HAVE  SERVED  EVER  SINCE  TO  LIGHTEN  THE  DRUDGERY  OF  THE  DAY. 
HE  IS  A  STAR  ATHLETE  WHILE  PERFORMING  ON  THE  BOX  HORSE  AND 
HIGH  BAR.   ON  GRADUATING  DAVE  IS  GOING  TO  HIT  THE  LONG  DUSTY 
TRAIL  TO  SUCCESS  BY  WAY  OF  A  LAW  COURSE. 


PAUL  MC  CLEARY  -  PAUL  KNOWN  THROUGHOUT  THE  SCHOOL  AS 
BLOND1E  JOINED  US  FOUR  YEARS  AGO  AND  BEOFRE  THAT  ATTENDED 
GRAND  VALLEY  HIGH  SCHOOL.   SINCE  COMING  HERE,  HE  HAS  BEEN 
A  GREAT  ASSET  TO  US  IN  THE  FIELD  OF  SPORTS.   HE  HAS  BEEN  ON 
SCHOOL  BASKETBALL  AND  VOLLEYBALL  TEAMS  AND  IS  ONE  OF  THE 
LEADING  MEMBERS  OF  THE  B.A.A.   PAUL  PLANS  TO  ATTEND  WATER- 
LOO COLLEGE  NEXT  YEAR  AND  TAKE  A  PRE-MED  COURSE.   FROM 
THERE  HE  WILL  GO  TO  WESTERN. 
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BILL    MENARY    -    BILL    CAME    TO    THE    O.D.H.S.     IN    GRADE    TEN    FROM 
LAUREL.        HE    CAN  ACCOMPLISH   ANYTHING    FROM    MAKING   A    PIE    IN 
HOME    EC    TO    MAKING   A   CHAIR    IN    THE    SHOP.       THIS    YEAR    BILLS    NAME 
APPEARS    IN    THE    LIST   OF    TOP    STUDENTS.       HE    IS    ALSO    INTERESTED 
IN    SPORTS    AND    TAKES   AN    ACTIVE    PART    IN    BADM1NGTON    AND    RUGBY. 
HE    WAS   ALSO   A    MEMBER   ©P    THE    SCHOOL    CURING   TEAM.        BILL    PLANS 
TO   TAKE    A    COURSE    IN    ENGINEERING   AT   QUEENS    UNIVERSITY    IN    SEPT. 
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KEITH  MOON  -  KEITH  S  SUNNY  DISPOSITION  AND  FRIENDLY  MANNER 
HAVE  WON  HIM  THE  RESPECT  OF  HIS  FELLOW  CLASSMATES.    IN  HIS 
FIVE  YEARS  AT  O.D.H.S.  HE  HAS  PLAYED  ON  MANY  INTERMURAL 
VOLLEYBALL  AND  BASKETBALL  TEAMS.    HIS  FAVOURITE  HOBBY  IS 
PHOTOGRAPHY.   ALTHOUGH  FRENCH  IS  HIS  FAVOURITE  SUBJECT,   ; 
KEITH  HAS  FOREGONE  ANY  THOUGHT  OF  BECOMING  A  FRENCH  TEACHER 
AND  SO  HAS  DECIDED  THAT  CHEMICAL  ENGINEERING  AT  U.  OF  T.   IS 
FOR  HIM. 


RUTH  PEARCE  -  RUTH  JOINED  THE  CLASS  THIS  YEAR  AFTER  ATTEND- 
ING GRAND  VALLEY  HIGH  SCHOOL  AND  SINCE  HAS  PROCEEDED  TO 
BECOME  THE  STAR  OF  THE  FRENCH  CALSS  IN  HER  OWN  QUIET  WAY. 
IN  SEPTEMBER,  RUTH  PLANS  TO  ENTER  THE  TORONTO  TEACHERS 
COLLEGE.   GOOD  LUCK  RUTH. 


-ANET  PINKNEY  -  JANET  IS  A  NEW  ADD1TSON  TO  OUR  SCHOOL.    SHE 
SPENT  HER  FIRST  FOUR  YEARS  IN  ERIN  WHERE  SHE  TOOK  AN  ACTIVE 
PART  IN  JUNIOR  FARMERS.   JANET  PLANS  TO  ATTEND  THE  TEACHERS 
COLLEGE  IN  TORONTO  IN  THE  FALL. 


NAN  SCOTT  --  NAN  HAS  TAKEN  AN  ACTIVE  PART  IN  EXTRA  CURRICULAR 
SCHOOL  ACTIVITIES.   FOR  FOUR  YEARS,   SHE  PLAYED  ON  THE  SCHOOL. 
BASKETBALL  TEAM.   THIS  YEAR  SHE  IS  PRESIDENT  OF  THE  G.A.A. 
NAN  WAT  CHOSEN  CORONATION  QUEEN  IN  1954  AND  SNOW  QUEEN  IN  1955. 
NEXT  YEAR  NAN  PLANS  TO  ENTER  A  COURSE  IN  HOME  ECONOMICS  AT 
WESTERN  UNIVERSITY. 


HENRY  SOLECK1  -  IN  GRADE  NINE  HENRY  WAS  REFERRED  TO  AS  THE 
CLASS  ARTIST.   HIS  SHOP  WORK  PROJECTS  HAVE  DISPLAYED  THIS 
TALENT  AND  RESULTED  IN  WINNING  ONE  OF  THE  SHOP  AWARDS  ON  THE 
COMPLETION  OF  GRADE  TWELVE.    IN  ADDITION  HENRY  WAS  FORTUNATE 
IN  BEING  CHOSEN  FOR  A  DOMINION  BURSARY  IN  GRADE  12.   NEXT 
YEAR  HENRY  PLANS  TO  PREPARE  FOR  HIS  CAREER  AS  A  CHARTERED 
ACCOUNTANT. 


EDUTH  DE  ST  AUBYN  -  EDIE5  CHIEF  INTEREST  t  S  SPORTS.   SHE  HAS 
SERVED  ON  MANY  SCHOOL  AND  INTRAMURAL.  BASKETBALL  AND 
VOLLEYBALL  TEAMS  WITH  GREAT  SUCCESS.   THE  ORANGEVILLE 
GIRLS  BASEBALL  TEAM  ALSO  CALIMS  HER  AS  THEIR  STAR  CATCHER 
AMD  SHE  PUTS  HER  TALENTS  TO  USE  FOR  O.D.H.S.  AS  BASKETBALL 
CONVENER  FOR  THE  G.A.A.    SHE  WAS  A  MEMBER  OF  THE  BADMING- 
TON  THAT  WENT  TO  LONDON.   NEXT  YEAR  E  D  3  E  PLANS  TO  JOIN  THE 
BELL  TELEPHONE  COMPANY. 


RONALD  STR1LEVE  -  RON  CAME  FROM  M1M1CO  HIGH  TO  JOIN  THE  CLASS 
IN  GRADE  TEN.   AS  WELL  AS  BEING  THE  CLASS  TOP  STUDENT,   HE 

HAS  EFFSCIENTLY  FILLED  MANY  POSITIONS  ON  THE  STUDENT  COUNCIL 
THIS  YEAR  HE  HAS  FULFILLED  THE  DIFFICULT  POSITION  OF  PRESIDENT 
HE  HAS  ALSO  LENT  HIS  TALENTS  TO  THE  FLAYS,   PRODUCED  AT  OUR 
LITS,   AND  THIS  YEAR  WAS  ONE  OF  THE  FAMOUS  FAITHFUL  FOUR 
QUARTET.   NEXT  YEAR  HE  PLANS  TO  ENTER  AN  ENGINEERING  COURSE 
AT  THE  U.  OF  T. 


IONE  STUBBS  -  IONE  IS  ONE  OF  OUR  TOP  STUDENTS  BUT  IS  BEST 
KNOWN  FOR  HER  MUSICAL  ABILITIES,   SHE  HAS  TAKEN  PART  MANY 
TIMES  IN  MUSICAL  PRODUCTIONS  AT  COMMENCEMENTS  AND  LITER- 
ARY MEETINGS.   THIS  YEAR  SHE  IS  THE  GRADUATE  EDITOR  OF  THE 
RED  AND  BLUE.   WE  ARE  CERTAIN  COMES  PLEASING  PERSONALITY 
WILL  BE  APPRECIATED  AT  THE  TORONTO  TEACHERS  COLLEGE  NEXT 
YEAR  . 


DONALD  TAYLOR  -  DON,   THE  GOOD  NATURES  LAD  FROM  MONO  MILLS 
WILL  BE  HIKING  OFF  TO  KINGSTON  THIS  FALL  WHERE  HE  PLANS  TO 
ENROLL  IN  A  CHEMISTRY  COURSE  AT  QUEENS.   DONS  EXTRACURRI- 
CULAR ACTIVITIES  INCLUDE  MUSIC  AND  JOURNALISM.   HE  HAS  BEEN 
A  STAUNCH  MEMBER  OF  THE  SCHOOL  GLEE  CLUB  AND  HARMONIZED 
WITH  THE  FAITHFUL  FOUR.   HIS  LITERARY  TALENTS  WERE  IN 
EVIDENCE  IN  THE  1954  EDITION  OF  THE  RED  AND  BLUE  OF  WHICH  DON 
WAS  THE  CAPABLE  EDITOR-IN-CHIEF. 


SHIRLEY  THOMPSON  -  SHIRLEY  IS  BETTER  KNOWN  AS  TOM  AROUND 
O.D.H.S.   AND  HAS  BEEN  A  TR   MENDOUS  ASSET  TO  SCHOOL  SPORTS. 
SHE  HAS  BEEN  ON  SCHOOL  TEAMS  FOR  FIVE  YEARS  AND  HAS  FIGURED 
ON  MANY  INTRAMURAL  TEAMS.   SHE  HAS  T  KEN  AN  INTEREST  IN 
SCHOOL  PLAYS  AND  MANAGING  LITERARY  MEETINGS.   TOM  IS  NOT 
SURE  ABOUT  HER  FUTURE  PLANS  YET,   BUT  SHE  IS  SURE  TO  BE 
SUCCESSFUL  IN  WHATEVER  SHE  UNDERTAKES. 
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BILL.    TRATHEN    BETTER    KNOWN    AS       DAD       HAS    DURING    HIS    YEARS    AT    ' 
O.D.H.S.     SHOWN    AN    ARDENT    INTEREST    IN    AGRICULTURE.        LAST    YEAR 
HE    EXHIBITED    HIS    SKILL   AT    PLOWING    AND    TOOK    A    THIRD    AT    THE 
INTERNATIONAL    PLOWING    MATCH.        BILL    HAS    ALSO    PARTICIPATED    IN 
MANY    JUNIOR     FARMERS'      JUDGING    CONTESTS.        IN     195!    HE    DECORATED 
HIS    SLEEVE    WITH    A    STRATHCONA    CREST    FOR    THE    BEST    SHOT     IN    THE 
O.D.H.S.     RIFLE    CADET    CORPS.        MOST    PEOPLE    TAKE    A    SHINE    TO    THE 
STAGE    AND    DURING    THE    LAST    FEW    YEARS    BILL    HAS    UPON    SEVERAL 
OCCASIONS    GIVEN    AN    EXCELLENT    TAKE-OFF    ON    THE    INK--BPOTS.     WITH 
ALL    HIS    CHEERFULNESS,      WE    ARE    SURE    BILL    WILL    BE    A    SUCCESS    AT 
FARMING. 
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THE    BIG    EVENT 


BELOW    —    OH    TO    BE    A    POLITICIAN 


Utctorta  College 


in  the 

UNIVERSITY  OF  TORONTO 

Founded  by  Royal  Charter  in  1836  "for  the  general 
education  of  youth  in  the  various  branches  of 
Literature  and  Science  on  Christian  Principles." 

As  one  of  the  Federated^  Colleges  in  the  Faculty  of  Arts  of  the 
University  of  Toronto,  Victoria  College  enrols  students  in  all 
courses  leading  to  the  degrees  of  Bachelor  of  Arts  and  Bachelor 
of  Commerce  and  preparatory  to  admission  to  the  schools  of 
Graduate  Studies,  Divinity,  Education,  Law  and  Social  Work. 
In  the  Annesley  Hall  Women's  Residences  accommodation  is 
available  for  women  students  of  Victoria  College.  In  the  Victoria 
College  Residences  accommodation  is  available  for  men  students 
of  the  College. 

For  full  information,  including  calendars  and  bulletins, 
apply  to  the  Registrar,  Victoria  College,  Toronto. 
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WHY  STUDENTS  LIKE  WATERLOO  COLLEGE 

1.  Students  receive  individual  attention  from  com- 
petent faculty  .  .  .  There  is  an  average  of  one 
faculty  member  for  twelve  students. 

2.  A  friendly  campus  .  .  .  with  an  enrolment  of 
approximately  300  students,  each  soon  becomes 
acquainted  with  all. 

3.  Numerous  scholarships  . . .  these  provide  incentive 
and   financial   compensation    for   extra   effort. 

4.  Modern  accommodation  .  .  .  the  new  teaching 
and  administration  building  is  modernly  and 
efficiently   equipped. 

5.  A  Christian  atmosphere  .  .  .  helps  graduates  be- 
come worthy  citizens. 

6  Ample   opportunity   for   personal   expression    .   .    . 

The  large  number  of  extra-curricular  activities 
makes  it  possible  for  all  students  to  participate  in 
this  important  part  of  College  life. 

7.  Good  residence  and  board  .  .  .  available  for  both 
men  and  women.  Modern  new  dining  hall  and 
kitchen. 

8.  Low  cost  .  .  .  Waterloo's  reasonable  tuition,  room 
and  board  rates  bring  a  college  education  within 
easy  reach: 

Tuition — as   low   as   $275. 

Room  and  board  per  week — as  low  as  $12.10. 

For    information 
Phone  or  write  Dean  L.  H.  Schaus 


OFFERS  THESE  COURSES  AT 

Waterloo  College 

BUSINESS  ADMINISTRATION 

Two  of  the  four  years  of  this  popular 
Honours  Course  are  given  at  Waterloo  Col- 
lege. 

GENERAL  ARTS 

A  three-year  General  Arts  Course  serves 
as  a  preparation  for  Teaching,  Law,  Social 
Service  Work.  Theology,  Business  and  In- 
dustry, Library  Work,  and  many  other 
fields. 

SECRETARIAL    SCIENCE 

The  Secretarial  Science  Course  given  by 
the  University  of  Western  Ontario  during 
the  past  25  years  has  proved  its  ability  to 
give  girls  a  definite  advantage  in  business. 
It  is  the  same  course,  leading  to  the  same 
degree,  that  is  available  to  you  at  Waterloo 
College. 

LANGUAGES 

Waterloo  College  offers  all  four  years 
of  Honours  Courses  in  English  Language 
and  Literature,  English  and  French,  English 
and  Latin,  French  and  Latin,  French  and 
German.  On  several  occasions  Waterloo 
students  have  won  the  University  gold 
medal  for  languages. 

SCIENCE 

The  basic  year  of  Science  can  be  taken 
at  Waterloo  College  leading  to  such  spec- 
ialized courses  as  Mathematics  and  Physics, 
Geology,  Chemistry  and  Physics,  and 
Biology. 

PRE-MEDICINE 

Waterloo  students  in  Basic  Science  who 
achieve  a  high  standing  are  accepted  for 
Pre-Medicine  at  the  University  of  Western 
Ontario. 

JOURNALISM 

Emphasis  on  special  training  for  news- 
paper and  literary  work  has  made  this  a 
popular  course. 

PRE-THEOLOGY 

Waterloo  College  offers  a  three-year 
General  Arts  Course  specially  designed 
for  those  preparing  for  the  Christian  Min- 
istry. 

ECONOMICS  and 
POLITICAL  SCIENCE 

The  first  two  years  of  this  Honours 
Course  can  be  taken  at  Waterloo  College. 
HISTORY 

All  four  years  of  Honours  History  can  be 
taken  at  Waterloo. 


Waterloo  College 
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UNIVERSITY  COLLEGE 

UNIVERSITY    OF    TORONTO 

offers 

Instruction  in  all  courses  leading  to  the  Degrees  of  Bachelor 
of  Arts  and  Bachelor  of  Commerce. 

50  Admission  Scholarships  of  a  Total 

Possible   Value   of   $48,000.00. 

Bursaries  for  entrants  and  students  in  course. 
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A  copy  of  the  illustrated  University  College  Bulletin  will  be 
mailed  on  request.  For  further  information  write  to 
The  Registrar, 

UNIVERSITY  COLLEGE, 

University  of  Toronto, 

Toronto  5,  Ontario. 
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